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BOOK THE FIRST. 



TO thee, divine Simpxiclty ! -^to thee^ . 
Bcft arbitrefs of what is good and fair. 
This verfe belongs. O, as it freely flows. 
Give it thy powers of pleafing : elfe in vain 
It ftrives to teach the rules, from Nature drawn,, r 

Which all ihould follow, if they wiffi to add 
To Nature's carelefs graces ; lovelieft then. 
When, o'er her form, thy eafy flcill has taught 
The robe of Spring in ampler folds to flow.. 
Hafte Goddcfs ! to the woods, the lawns, the vales ; lo 

That lie in rude luxuriance, and but wait 
Thy call to bloom with beauty. I meanwhile. 
Attendant on thy flate ferene, will mark 
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2 THE ENGLISH GARDEN. 

Its faery progrefs ; wake th' accordant firing j 

And tell how far, beyond the tranficnt glare r 5 

Of fickle faffaion, or of fannal art^ 

Thy flowery works with charm perennial pleafe. 



Ye too, ye iifter Powers ! that, at my birth, 
Aufpicious fmird s and o'er my cradle drop'd 
Thofc magic feeds of Fancy, which produce 2b 

A Poet's feeling, and a Painter's eye. 
Come to your votary's aid. For well ye know 
How foon my infant accents Hfp'd the rhyme. 
How foon my hands the mimic colours fpread^ 
And vainly hop'd to fnatch a double wreath 25 

JFrom Fame's unfading laurel : arduous aim ; 
Yet not inglorious ; nor perchance devoid 
Of fruitful ufe to this fair argument.^ 
if fo, with lenient fmiles, ye deign to chear. 
At * this fad hour, my defolatcd foul. 30 

For 

* This poem was begun in the year 1.767, not long after the death of the 
amiable perfon here mentioned. 
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For deem not ye that I refume the lyre 

To court the world's applaufe : my years mature 

Have Icarn'd to flight the toy. No, *tis to footh 

That agony of heart, which they alone. 

Who beft have lov'd, who beft have been belov'd. 

Can feel, or pity ; fympathy fevere ! 

Which flie too felt, when on her pallid lip 

The laft farewell hung trembling, and befpoke 

A wifh to linger here, and blefs the arms 

She left for heaven. She died, and heav'n is hers I 

Be mine, the penfivc folitary balm 

That recoUeAion yields. Yes, Angel pure I 

While Memory holds her feat, thy image ftill 

Shall reign, fliall triumph there ; and when, as now. 

Imagination forms a Nymph divine 

To lead the fluent ftrain ; thy modeft bluih. 

Thy mild demeanor, thy unpractised (baile 

Shall grace that Nymph, and fweet Simplicity 

Be drefs'd (Ah meek Maria !) in thy charms. 



35 



40 



45 



fia 



Begin 
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-Begin the Song ! and ye of Albion's fons .50 

Attend; Ye freeborn, ye ingenuous few. 
Who heirs of competence, if not of wealth, 
Preferve that veftal purity of foul 
Whence genuine tafte proceeds. To you, bleft youths, 
. I fing ; whether in academic groves 5^ 

Studious ye rove, or, fraught with learning's ftorcs, 
Vifit the Latian plain, fond to tranrplant 
Thofe arts which Greece did, with her Liberty, 
Refign to Rome, Yet know, the art I fing 
Ev'n there ye fhall not learn. Rome knew it not . 60 

While Rome was free : Ah ! hope not then to find 
In flavifh fuperftitious Rome the fair 
Remains. Meanwhile, of old and claflSc aid 
Tho' fruitlefs be the fearch, your eyes entranced 
Shall catch thofe glowing fcenes, that taught a Claude 6^ 
To grace his canvafs with Hefperian hues. 
And fcenes like thefe, on Memory's tablet drawn. 
Bring back to Britain ; there give local form 
To each Idea ; and, if Nature lend 

Materials 
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Materials fit of torrent, rock, and Ihade, 

Produce new Tivolis. But learn to rein, 

O Youth ! whofe flcill eflays the arduous taik. 

That ikill within the limit fhe allows* 

Great Nature fcorns controul : fhe will not bear 

One beauty foreign to the fpot or foil 

She gives thee to adorn : 'tis thine alone 

To mend, not change her features. Does her hand 

Stretch forth a level lawn ? ah, hope not thou 

To lift the mountain there. Do mountains frown 

Around ? ah, wifli not there the level lawn. 

Yet Ihe permits thy art, difcreetly us'd. 

To fmooth or fcoop the rugged and the plain. 

But dare with caution i elfe expeA, bold man I 

The injur'd Genius of the place to rife 

In felf-defence, and, like Xome giant fiend 

That frowns in Gothic ftory, fwift deftroy. 

By night, the puny labours of thy day. 



5 



70 



75 



&o 



8S 



What then muft he attempt, whom niggard fate 
Has fixt in fuch an inauipicious fpot 



As 
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As bears no trace of beauty ? mtjfl: he fit 
Dull and inaftive in the deiert wade. 
Since Nature there no happy feature wears 
To wake and meet his fkill ? Believe the Mufe» 
She does not know that inaafpiciaus fpot 
Where Beauty is thus niggard of her ftore : 
Believe the Mufe, thro' this terreftrial vafl: 
The feeds of grace arc fown, profufely fown, 
Ev'n where we leaft may hope : the defert hills 
Will hear the call of art ; the vallies dank 
Obey her juft behefts, and fmile with charms 
Congenial to the foil, and all its own. 
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For tell me, whcre's the deiert ? there alone 
Where man refides not ; or, if chance refides. 
He is not there the n^n his maker formed, 
Induftrious man, by heav'n's firft law ordain'd 
To earn his food by labour. In the wafte 
Place thou that man with his primaeval arms. 
His plough-ihare, and his fpade ; nor flialt thou long 
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Impatient wait a change : the wafte (hall fmile 

With yellow harvefts ; what was barren heath no 

Shall foon be verdant mead. Now then arife ; 

Now let thy art» in union widi his toil. 

Exert its powers, and give, with varying fkillf 

The foil, already tam'd, its finifh'd grace. 



Nor lefs obfequious to the hand of toil, 115 

If fancy guide that hand, will the dank vale 
Receive improvement meet : but Fancy here 
Muft lead, not follow Labour ; fho mud: tell 
In what peculiar place the ioil {hall rife. 
Where fink 5 prefcribc what form each fluice fliall wcar^^ 12^ 
And how direct its courfe ; whether to fpread 
Broad as a lake, or, as a river pent 
By fringed banks, weave its irriguous way 
Thro' lawn and fhade alternate : for if She 
Prefidc not o'er the tafk, the narrow drains j 25 

Will run in tedious parallel, or cut 
Each other in (harp angles 5 call her then 

Swift 



8 THE ENGLISH GARDEN, 

Swift to thy aid, ere the remorfelefs fpade 
Too deeply wound the bofom of the foil; 



Yetj in this lowly fite, where all that charms 130 

Within itfelf muft charm, hard is the tafk 
Impos'd on Fancy. Hence with idle fear I 
Is flie not Fancy ? and can Fancy fail 
In fweet delufions, in concealments apf. 
And wild creative power ? She cannot fail'. 135 

* 

And yet, full oft, when her creative power; 

Her apt concealments, her delufions fweet 

Have been profufely lavilh'd ; when her groves 

Have fhot, with vegetative vigour ftrong, 

Ev'n to their wifk'd maturity; when Jove 140 

Has roll'd the changeful feafons o'er her lawns. 

And each has left a bleffing as it roll'd : 

Ev'n then, perchance, fome yain faftidious eye 

Shall rove unmindful of furrounding charms 

And aik for profpedl. Stranger !^ 'tis not here. 145 

Go feek it on fome gariih turret's height } 

Seek 
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Seek it on Richmond's or on Windfor's brow : 
There gaztng^ on the gorgeous vale below. 
Applaud befure, with fafhion'd pomp of phrafe. 
The good and bad, which, in profufion, there 
That gorgeous vale exhibits. Here meanwhile, 
Ev'n in the dull, unfeen, unieeing dell. 
Thy tafte contemns, (hall Contemplation imp 
Her eagle plumes ; the Poet here fliall hold 
Sweet converfe with his Mufe ; the curious Sage, 
Who comments on great Nature's ample tome. 
Shall find that volume here. For here are caves. 
Where rife thofe gurgling rills, that fing the fong 
Which Contemplation loves i here fhadowy glades. 
Where thro' the tremulous foliage darts the ray. 
That gilds the Poet's day-*dream ; here the turf 
Teems with the vegetating race, the air 
Is peopled with the infed tribes, that float 
Upon the noontide beam, and call the iage 
To number and to name them. Nor ii 



The painter comes, (hall his enchanting art 
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Go back without a boon : for Nature here 

Has with her living colours^ form'd a fcene 

Which RuisDALE bcft might rival : Chryftal lakes. 

O'er which the giant oak, himfelf a grove, ' ^7^ 

Flings his romantick branches, and beholds 

His reverend image in th' expanfe below. 

If diflant hills be wanting, yet our eye 

Forgets the want, and with delighted gaze 

Refts on the lovely foreground ; there applauds 175 

The art, which, varying forms and blending hues^ 

Gives that harmonious force of (hade and light. 

Which makes the landfcape perfeft. Art like this 

Is only art, all elfe abortive toil. 



Thou then, the docile pupil of my fong, • 1 80 

Attend ; and learn how much on Painting's aid 
Thy fifter art depends : learn now its laws ; . 
Their pradice may demand a future ftrain. 



Of Nature's various fccnes the painter culls 
That for. his fav'rite theme, where the hit whole 185 
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Is broken into ample parts, and bold ; 
Where to the eye three well-mark'd diftances 
Spread their peculiar colouring. Vivid green. 
Warm brown and black opake the foreground bears 
Confpicuous; fober olive coldly marks 190 

The fecond diftance ; thence the third declines 
In fofter blue, or lefs'ning ftill is loft 
In fainteft purple. When thy tafte is call'd 
To adorn a fcene where Nature's felf prefents 
All thefe diftindt gradations, then rejoice 195 

As does the painter, and like him apply 
Thy colours ; plant thou on each feparate part 
Its proper foliage. Chief, for there thy Ikill 
Has its chief fcope, enrich with all the hues 
That flowers, that fhrubs, that trees can yield, the fides 200 
Of that fair path, from whence our fight is led 
Gradual to view the whole. Where'er thou wind'ft 
That path, take heed between the fcene, and eye. 
To vary and to mix thy chofen greens. 

Here for a while with cedar or with larch, 205 
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12 THE ENGLISH GARDEN. 

That from the ground fpread their clofe texture, hide 

The view entire* Then o'er fome lowly tuft. 

Where rofe and woodbine bloom» permit its charms 

To burft upon the fight ; now thro' a copfe 

Of beech^ that rear their fmooth and (lately trunks^ 210 

Admit it partially, and half exclude. 

And half reveal its graces : in this path. 

How long foe'er the wanderer roves> each flep 

Shall wake frefh beauties ; each (hort point prefent 

A different pi£ture» new, and yet the fame« 215 



Yet fome there are who deem this^ precept vain» 
And fell each tree that intercepts the fcene* 
O great Poussin ! O Nature's darlings Ci^aitde ! 
What if fome rafh and facrilegious hand 
Tore from your canvafs thofe umbrageous pines 220 

That frown in front, and give each azure hill 
The charm of contrafl ! Nature fuffers here 
Like outrage, and bewails a beauty lofl 
Which Time with tardy hand ihall late reflore. 

Yet 
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Tet here the fpoiler refts not ; fee him rife 225 

Warm from his deva(lation> to improve. 

For fo he calls it» yonder champian wide. 

There on each bolder brow in (hapes acute 

His fence he fcatters ; there the Scottiih fir 

In murky file lifts his inglorious head, 230 

And blots the fair horizon. So (hould art 

Improve thy pencil's (avage dignity^ 

Salvator ! if where, far as eye can pierce. 

Rock pird on rock, thy Alpine heights retire^ 

She flung her random foliage, and difturb*d 235 

The deep repofe of the majeftic icene. 

This deed were impious. Ah, forgive the thought. 

Thou more than painter, more than poet ! He, 

Alone thy equal, who was •• Fancy's child." 



Does then the Song forbid the planter's hand 240 

To clothe the diftant hills, and veil with woods 
Their barren fummits ? No, but it forbids 



All poverty of clothing. Rich the robe. 



And 
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And amply let it flow, that Nature wears 

On her thron'd eminence : where'er flie takes 245 

Her horizontal march, purfue her ftep 

With fwecping train of foreft ; hill to hill 

Unite with prodigality of fhade. 

There plant thy elm, thy chefnut; nourifh there 

Thofe fapling oaks, which, at Britannia's call, 250 

May heave their trunks mature into the main. 

And float the bulwarks of her liberty : 

But if the fir, give it its flation meet ; 

Place it an outgard to th' aflailing north. 

To fliield the infant fcions, till pofleft 255 

Of native ftrength, they learn alike to fcorn 

The blafl: and their prote(flors. Fofter'd thus. 

The cradled hero gains from female care 

His future vigor i hut, that vigor felt. 

He fprings indignant from his nurfe's arms, 260 

He nods the plumy creft, lie fhake^^the fpear. 

And is that awful thing which heav'n ordain'd 

The fcourge of tyrants, and his country's pride. 

If 
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If then thou ftill art dubious how to treat 
Nature's neglcdlcd features, turn thy eye 265 

To thofe, the mafters of corredt defign^ 
Who, from her vaft variety, have cull'd 
The lovelieft, boldeft parts^, and newr arranged y 
Yet, as herfelf approv'd, hcrfelf infpir'd^ 
In their immortal works thou ne'er fhalt find 270 

Dull uniformity, contrivance quaint. 
Or labour'd littlenefs; but contrails broad,^ 
And carelefs lines, whofe undulating form 
Plays thro' the varied canvafs : thefe tranfplant 
Again on Nature ; . take thy plaftic fpade, 275 

It is thy pencil ; take thy feeds, thy plants. 
They are thy colours ; and by thefe repay 
With intereft every charm flie lent thy art^ 



But, while I thus to Imitation's realm 
Diredt thy ftep, deem not I lead thee wrong j; 280 

Nor afk,. why I forget great Nature's fount. 
And bring thee not the bright infpirittg cup 

From 
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From her original fpring ? Yet» if thou afk'ft, 

Thyfclf (halt give the anfwer. Tell me why 

Did Raphael fteal» when his creative hand 285 

Imaged the Seraphim, ideal grace ^ 

And dignity fupemal from that ftore 

Of Attic fculpture, which the ruthlefs Goth 

Spared in his headlong fury ? Tell me tliis : 

And then confefs that beauty beft is taught 290 

By thofe, the favored ftvr, whom Heav'n has lent 

The power to feize, fele<3:^ and reunite 

Her lovelieft features ; and of thefe to form 

One Archetype compleat of fovereign Grace* 

Here Nature fees her faired forms more fair ; 295 

Owns them her own, yet owns herfelf excelled 

By what herfelf produced. Here Art and ihe 

Embrace ; connubial Juno fmiles benign. 

And from the warm embrace perfedtion fprings^ 



Roufe then each latent energy of foul 3^0 

To clafp ideal beauty. Proteus-like, 

Think 
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Think not the changeful Nymph will long elude 

Thy chafe, or with relu6tant coynefs frown, 

Infpir'd by her thy happy art (hall learn 

To melt in fluent curves whatever is ftraight, 305 

Acute, or parallel. For, thefe unchanged. 

Nature and (he difdain the formal fcene. 

'Tis their demand, that evVy ftep of Rule 

Be quite eraz'd. For know, their ev'ry charm 

Springs from Variety 5 hut all the boaft 310 

Of Rule is irkfome Uniformity. 

That end to eflfedl we own the cube, or cone. 

Are well employed ; but fair Variety 

Lives only where flie undulates and fports 

In many a winding train. As Nature then 3 1 j 

Avoids, difdains, abhors all equal lines ^ 

So Mcchanifm purfues, admires, adores. 

Hence is their enmity ; and fooner hope 

With hawks and doves to draw the Cyprian car. 

Than reconcile thefe jarring principles. 320 



Where then, alas, where fliall the Dryads fly 
That haunt yon antient Vifta? Pity, fure, 

D Will 
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Will fpare the long cathedral ifle of (hade 

In which they fojourn ; Tafte were facrilege^ 

If, lifting there the axe, it dar'd invade ^^ 

Thofe fpreading oaks that ia fraternal filea 

Have pair'd for centuries,, and heard, the itrains 

Of Sidney's, nay, perchance,, of Surry's reed. 

Heav'ns ! muft they fall ? They muft, their doom is paft.. 

None fhall efcape i unlefs mechanic Skilly 33a 

To fave her offspring, roufe at our command ;: 

And, where we bid her move, with engine huge. 

Each ponderous trunk, the ponderous trunk there move^ 

A work of difficulty and danger try'd. 

Nor oft fuccefsful found. But if it fails,, 335 

Thy axe muft do its office. Cruel tafk. 

Yet needful. Truft me, tho' I bid thee ftrike,. 

Reluftantly I bid thee : for my foul 

Holds dear an antient oak, nothing more dear ; 

It is an antient Friend. Stay then thine hand ;, J4a 

And try by faplings tall, difcreetly plac'd 

Before, between, behind, in fcatter'd groups. 

To 
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To break th* obdurate line. So xnay'ft thou fave 

A chofen few ; and yet, alas, but few 

Of thefe^ the old protestors of the plain* 345 

Yet (hall thefe few give to thy opening lawn 

That (hadowy pomp, which only they can give : 

For parted now, in patriarchal pride. 

Each tree becomes the father of a tribe ; 

And, o'er the ftripling foliage, rifing round, 350 

Towers with parental dignity fupreme« 



And yet. My Albion ! in that fair domain 
Which Ocean made thy dowry, when his Love 
Tempefhious tore thee from reluctant Gaul, 
And bad thee be his Queen, there ftill remains 3 j;^ 

Full many a lovely unfrequented wild. 
Where change like this is needlefs ; where no lines 
Of hedge-row, avenue, or of platform fquare 
Demand deftrudtion. In thy fair domain. 
Yes, my lov'd Albion I fnany a glade is found, 360 

The haunt of Wood-gods only : where if Art 

D 2 E'er 
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EVr dar'd to tread ; 'twas with unfandard foot,« 

Printlefs, as if the place were holy ground. 

And there are fcenes, where, tho' fhe whilom trod^. 

Led by the worft of guides, fell Tyranny^ 3^5^ 

And ruthlefs Supcrftition,. we now trace 

Her footfteps with delight ; and pleas'd revere 

What once we fliould have hated. But to Time^. 

Not her, the praife is due : his gradual touch 

Has moulder'd into beauty many a tower,. ^yo 

Which, when it frown'd with all its battlement?^ 

Was only terrible > and many a.fane 

Monaftic, which, when deck'd with all its fpires>. 

Serv'd but to feed fome pamper'd Abbot's pride. 

And awe th' unletter'd vulgar. Generous Youth, 375 

Whoe'er thou art, that liften'ft to my lay. 

And feel'ft thy foul affent to what I fing,. 

Happy art thou if thou can'fl call thine own 

Such fcenes as thcfe : where Nature and where Time 

Have work'd congenial; where a fcatter'd hoft 380 

Of antique oaks darken thy fidelong hills ; 

Whilc^ 
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While, rufhing thro' their branches,, rifted cliiFs 
Dart their white heads, and glitter thro* the gloom- 
More happy ftill, if one fuperior rock 

Bear on its brow the {hiver'd fragment huge J&J 

Of fome old Norman fortrefs ; happier far,. 
Ah, then mod happy, if thy vale below 
Wafli, with the chryftal coolnefs of its rills,. 
Some mouldring abbey's ivy-vcfted wall^ 



O how unlike the fcene my fancy fbrme>, 39a 

Did Folly, heretofore, with Wealth confpire 
To plan that formal, dull, disjointed fcene. 
Which once was call'd a Garden. Britain ftill: 
Bears on her breaft full many a hideous wound 
Given by the cruel pair, when, borrowing aid 3^^ 

From geometric fkill« they vainly ftrove 
By line, by plummet, and unfeeling fheers. 
To form * with verdure what the builder form'd 

With 

• Altho* this feems to be the principle upon which this faire tafte was founded, 
yet the error was dete6ied by one of our firft writers upon architcfture. I ihall 

tranfcribe 
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. With ftone* Egregious madiicfs ; yet purfu'd 
With pains unwearied, with expence unfumm'd^ 490 

And fcience doating. Hence the iidelong walls 
Of fhavea yew ; the holly *s prickly arms 
Trimm'd into high arcades i the toniile box 
Wove, in mofaic mode of many a curl^ 

Around the figur'd carpet of the lawn. 405 

Hence too deformities of harder cure : 

The 

Iranfcribe tlie paflage, which is the more remarkable as it came from the quaint 
pen of Sir Henry Wotton: **I muft note (fays he) a certain contrariety be* 
4^ tween building and gardening : for as fabricks Ihould be regular, fo gar- 
<> dens (hould be irregular^ or at leaft caft into a very wild regularity. To 
** exemplify my conceit, I have fcen a garden, for the manner perchance incom- 
<^ parable ; into which the iirft accefs was a high wallc like a terras, from whence 
** might be taken a general view of the whole plot below, but rather in a delight- 
<< ful confufion, than with any plain diftin£tion of the pieces. From this the 
*^ beholder defcending many fteps, was afterwards conveyed again fay feveral 
^< mountings and valings, to various entertainments of his fcent and fight : 
*< which I (hall not need to defcribe, for that were poetical ^ let me only note 
** this, that every one of thefe diveriities, was as if he had been magically tranf- 
•** ported into a new garden." Were the Terras and ihe fteps omitted, this 
defcription would feem to be almoft entirely oonformable to our prefent ideas of 
ornamental planting. The pafTage which follows is not lefs worthy of our notice. 
-^ fiat though other countries have more benciit of the Sun than we, and thereby 

"more 
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The terras mound uplifted ; the long line 

Deep delv'd of flat canal ; and all that toil^ 

Milled by taftelefs faihion^ could atchieve.. 

To mar fair Nature's lineaments divine^ 410 



Long was the night of error^ nor difpell'd 
By Him that rofe at learning's carlieft dawn,,. 
Prophet of unborn Science. On thy realm^ 
Philofophy ! his fovereign luAre fpreadj^ 



Yet 



** more properly tied^ to contemplkte tfiis deligKt; yet Have I' feen in our own, 
^ a delicate and diligent curiofity, furely without parallel among foreign nations^ 
<^ namely in the garden of Sir Henry Fanfbaw,. at his feat in Ware-Park ;, where 
^' I well remember, he did fo precifely examine the tin^ures and feafons of his 
^ flowers, that in their fettings, the inwardeft of which that were to come up at 
^ the fame time, ihould be always a little darker than the utmoft, and fo ferve 
** them for a kind of gentle ihadow/' This feems to be the very fame fpecies of 
improvement which Mr. Kent valued' himfelf for inventing, in later times, and 
of executing, not indeed with flowers, but with flowering fhrubs and evergreens, 
in his more finifhed pieces of fcenery*. The method of producing which cffcA 
has been defcribed with great precifion and judgment by a late ingenious writer. 
(See Obfervaticns on modern Gardeningy. fefti 14th,. 15th, and x6th}. It may 
however be doubted whether. Sir Henry Fanfhaw's garden were not too deUcati 
and diligent a curiofity, fmce its pan^yrif^oncludes the whole with telling us, 
that it was <^ like a piece not of Nature, but of Art." See Reliquia fFottonianee^ 
page 649 edit. 4th.. ^ 
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"Yet did he deign to light with cafual glance 41 5 

The wilds of tafttf. Yes, * fageft Verulam, 

*Twas thine to banifh from the royal groves 

Each childifh vanity of crifped knot 

And fculptor'd foliage ; to the lawn reftorc 

Its ample fpace^ and bid it feaft the fight 420 

With verdure pure, unbroken, unabridged : 

For green is to the eye, what to the ear 

Is harmony^ or to the fmell the roic. 

So 

* Lorfl Bacon In the 4.6th of his eflays dcfcribcs what he calls the platform of 
a princely garden. If the Reader compare this defcription with that which Sir 
William Tempje has given inhiseflay, entituled. The Gardens of Epicurm^ writ- 
ten in a fubfequent age, he will find the fuperiority of the former very apparent ; 
for tho' both of them are much obfcur'd by the falfe tafte of the times in which 
they were written, yet the vigor of Lord Bacon's genius breaks frequently thro» 
the cloud, and gives us a very clear difplay of what the real merit of gardening 
would be when its true principles were afcertained. For inftance, out of 
thirty acres which he allots for the whole of his Pleafure-ground, he feleds the 
fijA four for a lawn, without any intervention of plot or parterre, ** becaufe*' 
feys he, ** nothing is more pleafant to the eye than green grafs kept finely 
fliorn." And " as for the making of knots of figures, with diverfe coloured 
<* earths, that they may lie under the windows of the houfe, on that fide which 
** the garden Hands, they be but toys, you may fee as good fights many times 
** in tarts." Sir William Temple on the contrary tell us, that in the garden 
at Moor-park, which was bis model of *pcrfedion, the firft inlet to the whole 

was 
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So taught the Sage, taught a degenerate reign 
What in Eliza's golden day was tafte. 42 5 

Not but the mode of that romantic age. 
The age of tourneys, triumphs, and quaint mafques. 
Glared with fantaftic pageantry, which dimm'd 
The fober eye of truth, and dazzled ev'n 
The Sage himfelf ; witnefs his arched hedge^ 430 

£ In 



was a very broad gravel walk garnifliM with a row of Laurels which looked like 
Orange-trees, and was terminated at each end by a fummer-Houfe. The par* 
t£rre or principal garden which makes the fec6nd part in each of their deicrip^ 
tions, it muft be owned is equally devoid of ftmplicity in them both. " The 
<< garden (fays his Lordfhip.) is heft to be fquare, encompafTed with a ftately 
<« arched hedge, the arches to be upon carpenters work, over every arch a little 
** belly enough to receive a cage of birds, and, over every fpace between the 
'«. arches, fome other little figure with broad plates of round coloured glafs 
'" gilt for the fun to play upon/' It would have been difficult for Sir William 
to make his more fantaftic ; he has however not made it more natural. The 
third part, which Lord Bacon calls the Heath, and the other the Wildernefs, 
is. that in which the Genius of Lord Bacon is moft vifible; " for this," fays he^ 
<< I wifh to be framed as much as may be to a natural wildnefs." And accord- 
ingly he gives us a defcription of it in the moft agreeable and pidurefque terms, 
infomuch that it feems lefs the work of his own fancy than a delineation of that 
ornamental fcenery which had no exiftence till above a century after it was writ- 
ten. Such, when hedefcended to matters of mere Elegance (for when we fpeak 
of Lord Bacon, to treat of thefe was to defcend) were the amazing powers of his 
uiiiverfal Genius. 
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In pillar'd ftate by carpentry upborn » 

With colour d mirrors deck'd, andcag^d birds ; 

Buty when our ftep has pac'd his proud parterres,. 

And reach'dthe heath, then Nature glads our eye 

Sporting in all her lovely caielefrne&. 435 

There fmilcs in varied tufts the velvet rofc,. 

There flaunts the gadding v^oodbine, fwells the ground. 

In gentle hillocks, and around its fides 

Thro' bloflbm'd fhades the fecret pathway fleals. ^ 



Thus, with a poet's power, the Sage's pen. 440^ 

Pourtray'd that nicer negligence of fcenc. 
Which Tafte approves. While He, delicious Swain, 
Who tun'd his oaten, pipe by MuUa's ftream. 
Accordant touch'd the ftops in Dorian mood y 
What time he 'gan to paint the fairy vale, 445, 

Where ftands the Fane of Venus.. Well I ween 
That then, if ever, Colin, thy fond hand. 
Did flcep its pencil in the well-fount clear 

Of 
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Of true fimplicity 5 and * " cftll'd in Art 

-^* Only to fecond Nature, and Supply 450 

**' All that the Nymph forgot, or left forlom." 

Yet what avail'd the fong ? or what avail'd 

Ev'n thine. Thou chief of Bards, w^boib msglnty mind. 

With inward light irradiate, miiYor-iike 

Heceiv'd, and to marikinA with ray reflex .455 

The fov'reign Planter'^ primal work difplay'd ? 

r)* That work, ^' where not aice Art in curious knots, 

^^ But Nature boon pour'd forth on lull and dale 

•^* Flowers worthy of Paradifei while all around 

^' Umbrageous grotts, and caves of cool recefs, u|iSo 

'^ And murmuring waters down the flope dii^rs'd, 

E2 * *^Or 

**. See Spencer's Fairy Queen, Sook 4th, Canto tbe loth: the^poflage ioune- 
'diately alluded to is in the 21ft Stanza. 

For all that Nature, by her mother wit. 

Could frame in earth and form of fubftance bafe 
Was there; and all that Nature did omit. 

Art (playing Nature's fecond part) fupplied it. 

f See Milton's inimitable defcription of the garden of £den« Paradife Loft, 
Sook 4tb, part of which is here infertod* 
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" Or held, by fringed banks, in chryftal lakes,. 

*^ Compofe a rural feat of various view." 

'Twas thus great Nature's Herald blazon'd high* 

That fair original imprefs, which fhe bore. 463; 

In ftate fublime ; e'er mifcreated Art> 

Offspring of fin and ihame,. the banner feiz'd,. 

And with adulterate pageantry defil'd*. 

Yet vainly, Milton, did thy voice proclaim: 

Thefe her primaeval honours.. Still fhe lay 4^0^ 

Defac'd, deflower'd, fuU many a ruthlefs year : 

Alike, when Charles, the abjedt tool. of France, 

Came back to fmile his ikbjedts into ilaves;. 

Or Belgic William^ with his warriour frown. 

Coldly declared them free; in fetters ftill 47^ 

The Goddcfs pin'd, by both alike opprefti. 



Go to the: Proof ! behold what Temple call'd. 
A perfeft Garden. There thou (halt not find 
One blade of verdure, but with aching feet 
From terras dowa to terras flialt defcend,, ^gcx 

Step 
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Step following ftep, by tedious flight of ftairs : 
On leaden platforms now the noon- day fun 
Shall fcorch thee ; now the dank arcades of flone 
Shall chill thy fervour; happy, if at length 

m 

Thou reach the Orchard, where * the fparing turf 485 

Thro' equal lines all centring in a point 
Yields thee a fofter tread. And yet full oft 
O'er Temple's fiudious hour did Truth prefide,. 
Sprinkling her luftre o'er his claffic page : 
There hear his candor own in fafhion!s ipite^, 490 

In 

* The French at prefent feem to be equally fparing of this natural clothing of 
the Earth, altho' they have done ua the honour to adopt our Bowling-Greens, 
and to improve upon them. This appears from the following article of the 
Encyclopedic tranflated verbatim. 

** Boulingrin.- N. S. In gardening is a fpccies of Rirtcrre compofed of pieces 
^ of divided turf with borders floping (en glacis) and evergreens at the corners 
** and other parts of it.. It is mowed four times a year to make the turf iiner, 
« The invention of this kind of parterre. comes from England, as alfo its name, 
« which is derived from BouU round, and Grin fine grafs or turf. Boulingrins 
« are either Ample, or compound j the fimple are all turf without ornament ; 
<^the compound are cut into compartments of turf, embroidered with knots, 
<* mixt with little paths, borders of flowers, yew-trees, and flowering flirub*,. 
« Sand alfo of diflirent colours contributes greatly to their value.!* 
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In fpite of courtly dulnefs* hear it own 

" There is a grace in wild variety 

** Surpaffing rule and order/' ^ Temple, yes. 

There is a grace ; and let eternal wreaths 

Adorn their brows who fixt its empire here, 495 

The Mufe (hall hail f the champions that herfclf 

Led to the fair atchievement. Addison^ 

Thott 

♦ The Paflage here alluded to is 05 follows : ** What 1 have faid oiF the beft 
" forms of Gardens is meant only of fuch as are in fome fort regular, for thert 
** may be other forms wholly irregular^ that may^ for ought J know^ have more bemiiy 
^* than any of the others: But they muft owe it to fome extraordinary difpofitiont 
•* of Nature in the feat, or fome great race of fancy and judgment in the contri- 
•* vance, which may reduce many drfagreeing parts into fome figure which fhaH 
*^ yet upon the whole be very agreeable. Something of this \ bave feen in fome 
•* places, and heard more of it from others who have lived much among the 
** Chinefes." Sir William then gives us a kind of general account of the Chi- 
nefe tafte, and of their Sharawadgi^ and concludes thus: <* But I ffaould 
** hardly advife any of thefe attempts in the figure of gardens among us, they 
*^ arc adventures of too hardy atchievement for any common hands ; and tho* 
*• there may be more honour if they fucceed well, yet there is more difhonour 
*« if they fail, and 'tis twenty to one they will, whereas in regular figures it is 
•*• hard to make any great and remarkable faults." See Temple's Mifcellanies, 
Vol. L Page 186. Fol. Ed. 

+ I bad before called Bacon the prophet, and Milton the herald of true taftc 
in Gardening. The former, becaufe in developing the conftituent properties of a 

princely 
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Thou polifh'd Sage, or {hall I call thee Bard, 

I fee thee come : around thy temples play 

The lambent flames of humour, bright'ning mild 500 

Thy judgment into fmiles; gracious thou com'ft 

With Satire at thy fide, who checks her frown,. 

But not her fecret fting. With bolder rage 

Pope next advances : his indignant arnt 

Waves the poetic brand o'er Timon s fliades„ $0$ 

And 

pfincely garden he bad largely exp^itiated upoir that ad<?rned natural wildncfs 
which we now deem the effence of the art. The latter, on account of his hav- 
ing made this natural wil^fa the leading idea in his ^xquifice defcription of p^n 
radife. I here call Addifon, Pope, Kent, &c. the Champions of this true tafte, 
becaufe they abfolutely brought it into execution. The beginning therefore of 
an adual reformation may be fixed at the time when, the Spedator firft appeared*. 
The reader will find an excellent chapter upon this fubje(Sl in the Pleafures of 
the Imagination, publiihed in N^. 414 of the Spedacor; and alfo another 
paper written, by the fame hand, N®. 447 ; but perhaps nothing went further to- 
wards deftroying the abfurd tafte pf qlipp*d evergreens than the fine ridicule upon- 
tfaem in the X73d Guardian,, written by Mr. Pope. 

It may not be amifs to inform the reader in this place, that the btfiory of 
modern Gardenings of which the nature of didaSic poetry would admit here only 
an epifodical (ketch, will ftortly appear in a more extenfive and methodical, 
form, written with that peculiar tafte and fpirit which charaderi:^& the pen of 
Mr.. Walpoie. 
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And lights them to deftrudlion ; the fierce blaze 

Sweeps thro' each kindred Vifta ; * Groves to Groves 

Nod their fraternal farewell, and expire. 

And now, elate with fair-carn*d viSory, 

The Bard retires, and on the Bank of Thames 510 

Ereds his flag of triumph ; wild it waves 

In verdant fplendor, and beholds, and hails 

The King of Rivers, as he rolls along. 

Rent is his bold afTociate, Kent who felt 

The pencil's power : -f-hutj fir'd by higher forms 515 

Of Beauty, than that pencil knew to paint, 

Work'd with the living hues that Nature lent. 

And realized his Landfcapes. Generous He, 

WhQ 

• Sec Mr. Pope's Epiffle on falfe tafte, infcribed to the Earl of Burlington. 
Few readers, I fuppofe, need be informed that this line alludes to the followinr 
Couplet : 

Grove nods to Grove, each alley has a brother. 
And half the platform juft refle<^s the other. 
^ It is faid that Mr. Kent frequently declared he caught his tafte in garden- 
ing from reading the pidurefque defcriptions of Spenfer. However this mav be 
the defigns which he made for the worl;.{» of that poet, are an inconteftible proo^ 
that they had no effect upon his executive powers as a painter. 
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Who gave to Painting, what the wayward Nymph 

Refus'd her Votary, thofc Elyfian fcenes; 520 

Which would (he emulate, her daring hand 

Muft lavifh all its energy fublime. •• 

On thee too, Southcote, (hall the Mufe beftow 

No vulgar praifc : for thou to humbleft things 

Could'fl give ennobling beauties^; deck'd by theev 52^5 

* The fimple Farm cclips'd the Garden's pride, 

Ev^n as the virgin bluih of innocence^ 

The harlotry of Art* Nor, Shenstone, thou^ 

Shalt pafs without thy meed, thou fon of peace !• 

Who knew 'ft, perchance, to harmonize thy {hades 530 

Still fofter than thy fong ; yet was that fong 

Nor rude, nor inharmonious, when attun'd 

To paftoral plaint, or tale of flighted love; 

Him too, the living leader of thy powers. 

Great Nature ! him the Mufe fliall hail in notes jpj^ 

Which antedate the praife true Genius claims 

F From 

♦ Mr. Southcote was the introducer, or rather the inventor of the Ferme orne^ 
for it may be preAuned that nothing more than the term is of French extraction,. 
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From j uft Pofterlty ; Bards yet unborn 
Shall pay to Brown that tribute, fitlieft paid 
In flrains, the beauty of his fcenes inipire. 



Meanwhile, ye youths ! whofc fympathetic fouls 540 

Would taile thofe genuine charms, which faintly fmilfi 
In my defcriptive fong, O vifit oft 
The finifh^d fcenes, that boaft the forming; hand 
Of thefe creative Genii ! feel ye there 

What Reynolps felt, when firft the Vatican 545 

Unbarr'd her gates, and to his raptur*d eye 
Gave Raphael's glories; feel what Garrick felt. 
When fixft he breath'd the foul of Shakefpear*« page« 
So fhall your Art, if caird to grace a fcene 
Yet unadorn'd, with tafte inftin<Slive give $$0 

Each grace appropriate } fo your aiftive eye 
Shall dart that glance prophetic, which awakes 
The flumbring Wood-nymphs ; gladly fhall they rife 
Oread, and Dryad, from their verdurous beds. 
And fling their foliajge, and arrange their ftems, 55 j^ 



THE ENGLISH OARDEN. 35 

As you^ and beauty bid : the Naiad train^ 

Alike obfequious, from a thoufand urns 

Shall pour their chtyftaline tide ; while, hand in hand, 

Yertumnus^ aod Pomo;i^ bring their flores« 

Fruit^g^, aod flowers of ev'ry blufh^ and fc^nt, 560 

Each varied fedbn yields 1 Co you they bring 

The fragrant tribute 1 y^, with generous hand» 

DifFufe the bleffing wide, till Albion fmile 

One junple theatre o£ fylvaa Gj^acc. 
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BOOK THE SECOND, 



HA I L to the Art, that teaches Wealth and Pride 
How to poflefs their wifli, the world's applaufe, 
TJnmixt with blame ! that bids Magnificence 
Abatd its meteor glare, and learn to (hine 
Benevolently mild ; like her, the Queen ^ 

Of Nighty who failing thro' autumnal ikies. 
Gives to the bearded produ4Sl of the plain 
Her ripening luftre, lingering as (he rolls. 
And glancing cool the falutary ray 
Which fills the fields with plenty K Hail that Art lo 



* This fimile, founded on the nridgar error concerning die Harveft Moon, 
however falfe in philofophy, ma^ it is hoped^ be admittjed in poetry^ '^ 
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Ye fwains ! for^ hark ! with Idwings glad, your herds 
Proclaim its influence, wandering o'er the lawns 
Reftor'd to them and Nature ; now no more 
Shall Fortune's Minion rob them of their right. 
Or round his dull domain with lofty wall 1 5 

Oppo{e their jocund prefence. Gothic Pemp 
Frowns and retires, his proud behefts are fcom'd ; 
Now Tafte infpir'd by Truth exalts her voice^^ 
And (he is heard. ^* Oh let not man miideem, 
'^ Wafte is not Grandeur, Falhion ^ill fupplies 20 

*' My facred place, and Beauty fcorns to dwell 
•* Where Ufe is exil'd." At the awful found 
The terrace finks ipontaneous; on the green, 
Broider'd with crifped knots, the tonfile yews 
Wither and fall ; the fountain dares no more 25 

To fling its wafted cryftal thro' the fky. 
But pours faiubrious o'er the parched lawn 
Rills of fertility. Oh beft df Arts 
That works this happy change ! true Alchymy, 
Beyond the Raficrofian boaft, that turns 30 

Deformity 
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Deformity to grace^ expeace to gain» 

And pleas'd returns to Earth^s maternal lap 

The long-loft ftores of Amalthea's horn. 



When fuch the them.e# the Poet fmiles fecure 
Of candid audience^ and with touch aiTur'd 35 

Refumes his reed Ascraan ; eager he 
To ply its warbling ftops of various note 
In Nature's caufe, that Albion's liftening youths^ 
Inform'd erewhilc to fcorn the long-drawn lines 

■ 

Of ftraight formality, alike may fcorn 4Q 

Thofe quick, acute, perplex'd, and tangled paths^ 

That, like the faake crufh'd by the flaarpen'd fpade. 

Writhe in convulfive torture, and full oft. 

Thro' many a dank and unfunn'd labyrinth, 

Miflead our ftep ; till giddy, fpent, and foil'd, 45 

We reach the point where firft our race began. 

Thefe Fancy priz'd erroneous, what time Taftc, 

An infant yet, firft join'd her to deftroy 

The meafur'd platform ; into falfe extremes 

A 3 What 
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What marvel if they flxay^d,. as yet unfldird 50 

To mark the form of that peculiar curve^. 

Alike averfe to crooked and to ftraight> 

Where fweet Simplicity reiides ; which Grace 

And Beauty call their own ; whofe lambent flow 

Charms us at once with fymmetry and eafe. . 55 

'Tis Nature's curve, inftindlively flie bids 

Her tribes of Being trace it. Down the flope 

Of yon wide" field, fee, with its gradual fweep. 

The ploughing fteers conduct their fallow ridge; 

The peafant, driving thro' each (hadowy lane 60 

His team, that bends beneath th' incumbent weight 

Of laughing Ceres, marks it with his wheel; 

At night, and moro^ the milkmaid's carelefs Aep^ 

Has, thro' yon pafture green, from ftile to ftile„ 

Impreft a kindred curve ; the (budding hare 65 

Draws to her dew-fprent feat, o'er thymy heaths,. 

A path as gently waving ; mark them well ; 

Compare, pronounce, that, varying but in fize. 

Their forms are kindred all ; go then, convinc'd 

That 



V^PP«|M^ 
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l^at Art's unerring rule is only drawn 70 

From Nature's facred fource ; a rule that guides 

Her ev'ry toil ; or, if flic fliape the path,.. 

Or fcoop the lawn, or,, gradual, lift the hilU. 

For not. alone to that embellifli'd walk. 

Which leads to ev'ry beauty of the fcene,- 75^. 

■ 

It yields a gi:ace, but fpreads its influence wlde^ 
Pcefcribes each form of thicket, copfe, or wood^^ 
Conges the rivulet, and. fpreads the lake 



Yet fliall this graceful line forget to pleafe,»> 

V 

If bordcr'd clofe by fidelong parallels, 80^ 

Nor duly mixt with thofe opposing curves 

That give the. charm of contrail; Vainly Tafte 

Draws thro' the grove her path in eafieft bend,» . 

If, on the margin of its woody fides. 

The meafiir'd greenfward waves in kindred flow; ; fjf 

Oft let the turf recede, . and oft approach. 

With varied breadth, . now fink into the fliade, . 

Now to the fun its verdant bofom bare. 



6 f H E 1 K LISH GAUDttK. 

As vainly wilt thou lift the gf^Ual hill • 

To meet thy Hghf-harid vio*-, if, to the left, 9^ 

An equal hill afcends; iii this^ and all 
Be free, be various, as is Nature's felf* 



For in her wildnefs is there oft an art. 
Or feeming art, which, by polition apt. 
Arranges (hapes unequal, fb to fare ^5 

That corrcfpondent poize, which unpreferv'd ♦ 

Would mock our gaze with airy vacancy. 
Yet fair Variety, with all her powers, 
Ailifts the Balance ; *gainft the barren crag 
She lifts the paftur'd dope; to diftaht hiUs loo 

Oppofcs neighb'ring (hades ; and, central oft. 
Relieves the fiatnefs of the lawn, or lake. 
With ftuddcd tuft, or ifland. So to poize 
Her objciSls, mimic Art may oft attain ; 
She rules the foreground; (he can fwell or (ink 105 

Its furface ; here her leafy fcreen oppofe. 
And thore withdraw j here part the varying greens. 

And 
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And croud them there in Qoe promifcuov&js glQom^ 
As beft befits the Genius of the fqene» 



Him then» that fovVeign Genius, Monarch fole^ i to 

Who, from creation's priiQal day/ derives 
His right divine to this his rural dirooe^ 
Approach with n^eet obeifaope.; at his f^ec 
Let our aw'd art fall proftwte. They of Ind, 
The Tartar tynmts, Tftna^rUne's proud race, 115 

Or they in Perfia thron'd, who (hake (he K<i^ 
Of power o'er myriads of eoerviatc (laves, 
£xpe€fc not humbler homage to :tlieir pn^e 
Than does Uiis fylvan DeipQt*. Yet to thofc 
Who do him loyal fervice, who revere lao 

His dignity, nor aim, with rebel. arms. 
At lawlefs ufurp^tion, is he foui\d 

Patient 



« See Book tbe Firft, line 84^ See alfi> Mr. Pope's Eptftle to Loid Burling- 
ton, line 57, 

Confult the Genius of the place in all, &c« 

A fuivUmental rule, which Is here further enlarged upon from line ia6. 
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■ 

Patient and placable^ receives well pleas'd 

Their tributary treafuresy nor difdains 

To blend them with his own internal ftore. a 2^ 



, Stands he in blank and defolated RsLte, 

Where yawning crags disjointed^ fharp, uncouth. 

Involve him with pale horror ? in the clefts 

Thy welcome fpade fhall heap that foft'ring mould 

Whence fapling Oaks may fpring; Whence -cluft'nng crouds 

Of early underwood fhall veil their fides, 131 

And teack their rugged heads above the (hade 

To tow'r in fhapes romantic : Nor, around 

Their flinty roots, fhall ivy fpare to hang 

Jts gadding tendrils, nor the mofs-grown turf, j^g 

With wild thyme fpdnkled, there refufe to fpread 

Its verdure. Awful ftill, yet not auftere. 

The Genius (lands; bold is his port, and wild. 

But not forlorn, nor favage. On fome plain 

Of tedious length, fay, are his flat limbs laid ? , 140 

Thy hand fhall lift him from the xlreary couch. 

Pillowing 
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Pillowing his head with fwelfing hillocks green, 

While, •all around, a foreft-curtain fpreads 

Its waving folds, and bleflcs his repofe* 

What, if perchance in fomc prolific foil, 145 

Where Vegetation ftrenuous, uricontroll'd. 

Has pufli'd her powVs luxuriant, he how pines 

' ♦ • < 

For air and freedom ? foori thy fturdy axe. 

Amid its intertwifted folikge driven. 

Shall open all hi& glades, aad ingrefs give 150 

To the bright darts of day ; his prifon'd rills. 

That darkling crept amid the ruftling brakes. 

Shall glitter as they glide, and his dank caves* 1 

Free to falubrious Zephyrs, c^fe to wteep. * 

Meanwhile his fliadowy-poihp he ftill retains, X55 

His 'Dryads ftill attend him ; they alone 

Of race plebeian banin^'d, who to croud 

Not grace his ftate^ -^eif boughs ^btrufive flung. 



♦ • 



« • 



But chief confUlt faimiere thou dar^ft decide 
Tn appropriate bouilds of'Pkafrffe, and of Ufei - * '"' ' i6o 

B For 
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For Plcafurc, lawlcfs robber, oft invades 

Her neighbour's right, and turns to idle wade 

Her treafures ; curb her then in fcanty bounds^ 

Whene'er the fcene permits that juft reftraint : 

The curb rejflrains not Beauty ^ fovVeign fhc 165 

Still triumphs, ftill unites each fubjeift realm^ . 

And blefles both impartial. Why then fear 

Left, if thy fence contract the (haven lawn^ 

It does her wrong ? She points a thou£md ways. 

And each her own, to cure the needful ill* 270 

Where'er it winds, and freely muft it wind. 

She bids, at evVy bend, thick-bloflbm'd tufta 

Croud their inwoven'd tendrils 3 is there fUll 

A void ? Lo Lebanon her cedar lendfi ! 



Lo all the (lately projgeny of Pines 175 

Come, with their floating foliage richly robcd^ 
To fill that void ! meanwhile acrofs the me^ 
The wand'ring flocks that browfe between the (hades 
Seem oft to pafs tbetr bounds j tbe dubious eye 
Decides not if they crop^ th^ fXSfzd or lawn* iSo 

.^ Browfe 
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Browfe then your fill, fond Forcfters I to you 
Shdl fturdy Labour quit hk daily tafk 
Well pleas'd ; nor longer o'er his ufelefs plots 
Dip in the dew the fpl^ndor of his fcythc. 
He, leaning on that fcytbe, with caj^ols gay 185 

Sdutes his fleecy fubftitul^fr, that ru(h 
In bleating chace to their delicious tafk. 
And, Spreading o'er the plain, with eager teeth 
Devour it into verdure* Btowfe your fill 
Fond Foreflers ! the foil chat you enrich i ge 

Shall ftiU fupply your mom and evening meal 
With choicefk delicates 1 whether you choofe 
The vernal blades, that rife with feeded flem 
Of hue purpureal ; or the clover white, 
That in' a fpiked ball cellefts its fweets ; ig5 

Or trembling fefoue : ev*ry fav'rite herb 
Shall court your tafle, ye harmless epicures ! 
Meanwhile permit that with unheeded flep 
I pafs befide you, nor let idle iear 

Spoil your repafl, for know the lively fcene, 200 

B 2 That 
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That you ftill more enliven, to my foul 
Darts infpiration, and impelh the forig 
To roll in bolder defcant ; while, within,. 
A gleam of happinefs primseval feem& 
To fnatch me back tajoys my nature claim'd,. 205 

Ere vice defil'd, ere llavery funjc the world,. 
And all was faith and freedom : Then was maa 
Creation's king, yet friend; and all that browfe 
The plain, or fkim the air, or dive the flood, . 
Paid him their liberal homage 5 paid Unawli 210 

In love accepted, fympathetic love- 
That felt for all, and bleft theto with its fnaiTcs. 
Then, nor the curling horn haid learn 'd tp fbUnd . 
The favage fong of chace ; the barbed fhaft 
Had then no poifon'd point; nor thou,, fell; tube! . 215 
Whofe iron entrails hide the fulphuroue blaft>. 
Satanic engine, knew'ft the ruthlefs power 
Of thundering death around thee. Then alike 
Were ye innocuous thro' your ev'ry tribe. 
Or brute, or reptile ; nor by rage or guile 220 

Had 
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Had giv*n to injur'd man his only plea 

(And that the tyrant's plea*) to work your harm. 

Inftindl, alas, like wayward Reafon, now 

Veers from its pole. There was a golden time 

When each created being kept its ipheie 22^5 

Appointed, nor infring'd its neighbour's right. 

The flocks, to whom the grafly lawn was giv'n. 

Fed on its blades contented ; now they crufL 

Each fcion's tender (hoots, and, at its birth, 

Deftroy, what, fav'd from their remoffelefe tooth, 230 

Had been the tree of Jove. Ev'n while I fing. 

Yon wanton lamb has ctopt the woodbine's pride. 

That bent beneath a fuU-blowA load. of fwcets. 

And fill'd the air with perfume y fee it falls ;. 

The bufy bees, with nvtny a murmur iad^ 235 

Hang o'er their honied' lofs. Why is it thus ? 

Ah, why muft Art defend the friendly fhades 

She rear'd to fhield you from the noontide beam I 

; . Traitors^ 

♦ Alluding to Milton. 

So fpakc the Ficnd> and with necejjliy^ 

The tyrant's plea, excus'd his deviHih deeds* 

Paradife Loft, book iv. line 393. 
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Traitors, forbear to wound them ! fay, ye fools I 

Does your rich herbage fail ? dp acrid leaves 24b 

Afford you daintier food ? I plead in vain ; 

For now the father of the fleecy troop 

Begins hhs devaftation, and his ewes 

Croud to the fpoil, with imitative zeal. 



Since then^ conftraiji'd, we muft eatpel the flock 245 

From where our (aplings rife, our flowVets bloom. 
The fong fhaU teach, in clear preceptive notes. 
How beft to frame the Fence, and bcft to l|idc 
All its forefeen defeds i defedive ftill, 
Tho' hid with happieft art. Ingrateful fure 250 

Wiien fuch the theme, beieems the Poet's taflc : 
Yet muft he try, by modulation meet 
Of v:u*ied cadence, and feleded phrafe, 
Exadt yet free, without inflation bold, 

To dignify the fubjeftj try to form 255. 

That magic fympathy of fenfe with found 
Which pictures all it fings ; while Grace awakes 

« 

At 



THE ENGLISH GARDEN- 15 

At each blcft touchy andj on the lowlieft things. 

Scatters her rainbow hues. — The firft and beft 

Is that, which, finking from our eye, divides, 260 

Yet feems not to divide the (haven lawn. 

And parts it from the pafture ; for if dbere 

Sheep feed, or dappled deer, their wandering teeth 

Will, fmoothly as the fcythe, the herbage fhaye». 

And kave a kindred vendure. This to keep 265. 

Meed that thy labourer fcoop the trench with care ;, 

For fome there are who give their ipade refK>fe,, 

When broad enough the perpendicular &de» 

Divide, and deep defcend : To form peschancet 

Seme vulgar drain, fuch labour ma^ £uSicc, 270. 

Yet not for beauty : here thy ranger of wall 

Muft lift its height ered^. and, o'er ils head^ 

A verdant veil of fwcUing turf expands 

While finoothly fronoi its baie with gradual eaft. 

The pafttire meets its levels, at ^Mt point 275 

Which beft deludes our qrc, and beft cooteala 

Thy lawn's brief limits Down ib fmooth a flope . 

The 
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The fleecy forageYs will gladly browfe; 

The velvet herbage free from v^eeds obfcene 

Shall fpread its equal carpet, and the trench a8o 

Be pafture to its bafc. Thus form thy fenca 

Of ftone, for ftone alone, and pil'd on high, 

Beft curbs the nimble deer, that love to range 

Unlimited; but where tame heifers feed, 

* 

Or innocent flieep, an humbler mound will fenre 285 

Unlin'd with ftone, and but a green-fwerd trench* 

Here midway down, upon the nearer bank 

Plant thy thick row of thorns, and, to defend 

Their infant fhoots, beneath, on os^en flakes, \ 

Extend a rail of elm, fecurcly arm'd 290 ' 

With fpiculated pailing, in fuch fort 

As, round fome citadel, the engineer 

Directs his (harp ftoccade. But when the (hoots 

Condenfe, and interweave their prickly boughs 

Impenetrable, then withdraw their guard, 295 

They've done their office ; fcorn thou to retain. 

What frowns like military art, in fcenes. 

Where 
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Where Peace fhould fmiie perpetual. Thefe deftroy'd. 

Make it thy vernal care> when April calls 

New fhootsto births to trim the hedge aflaunt^ 300 

And mould it to the roundnefs of the mound, 

Itfelf a (helving hill s npr need we here 

The rule or line precife, a cafual glance 

Suffices to dired the carelejfs (beers» 



Yet learn, that each variety of ground 305 

Claims its peculiar barrier. . When the fofs 
Can fteal traiifverfe before the central eye, 
^Tis duly drawn ; but, up yon neighb'ring hill 
That fronts the lawn dired, if labour delve 
The yawning chafm, 'twill meet, not crofs our view ; 31^ 
No foliage can conceal, no curve correct 
The deep deformity. And yet thou mean'fl; 
Up yonder' hill to wind thy fragrant way. 
And wifely doft thou mean \ for its broad eye 

Catches the fudden charms of laughing vales, 3 1 r 

■ • • 

Rude, rocks and headlong dreams, and antique oaks 

C Loft 
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Loft Ml a wild horizen i yet -the putb 
That leads to all tbefe ebarmacKpfetaB-dsfferic^y .. : ^ . 
Here then fufpi^ the fportfmiri's 'hetopen toil*,* 
And ftretclv their mefhes oft the ligfct fupport ♦« jao 

Of hazel plants, or itr^w thy lines of W4M 
In fivefold parallel ; no danger thtoi i 

That ftieep invade thy foli^lge. To dly Iwrd*,, 
And paftur'd fteeds an opener, fence oppofe,, 
^J&rm'd by a triple *ow c^ o»4ig^^r«»g>^ • ' . i ' .' ^^ 

Tight drawn the i&kos. between;., ^his '^mpV^^et ' 
Is curb'd by mimic (hares ^ the4enderefl cwifi^^' • 



f (itj 



<Tr 



* Linnaeus makes this a t^arafteritticJil piDperty oPtlte felW *?«-*, -bis^wordg 
are, arrcturjilo hortzontali. (See Sy(^. Nat. Art. Z>tf»ifl*) I have fometimes fectt^ 
Hr^sfthers tied to this line f6r greater feturiCy,. though ^rhaps anncceffarilju They 
feem however to have beea in_ufe in Virgil's time from the following paflS^^ 

in the Georgick3 : " ' • 

S.tajit cifcuijifufa pruinis .., 

Corpora" magna bourn I'cbnfertoque agmiiie cervi" * - • *■ 
Torpent molcnova, et fumtnia vix'camibu5^.C3rUnt^ -^ -, 

Hos non emiifcs canibus/ non callibus utiis, - ' 

Puntce/sviagitantpcevidasfirmdtnefifma: 
Sed fruftra oppofitum trudentes pedore montem 
Cominuft fxbtruac^^ ferro, . ,Gp(t»inp.libv 3. r.j^^ . 

Ruseus's comment on the fifth line is as follows : Uneasy aut funiculus erati. 
mi Pluma Jtkp^cdtfff^fp:' vci^iif ; iifUfai^^Hbust^ md fenis HitrenAij «/• in fMta^ 
agenntur* And a fimile, which Virgil ufes in the twelfth book of ther 
.^jleidy V. 749, and another in Lucan^Jharf. lib. 4. v. 437, clearly prove thati 
the learned Jefuit has rightly explained the pa(&ge«. 
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(If fages err not) that the Beldame fpins, 

When by hgf wintry lamp ihe plies. her wheels 

Arrefts his course ; his iippetupqs hoof, 33^ 

Broad cheft, and branching antlers i^ought avail ; 

In fearful gaze he ftandf 1 the nerves that bore 

His bounding pride a'f r loff^y: iiiQunds of ftoojsr, 

A fingle thread defies^ SUfrh foroe has Fear^ 

When vifionary Faiicy wakea the fiend, ' -- SlI. 

In brute, or man, moft powerful when moft vain« 



Still mufl the Cminp who fpresids ti^«lb' cocded g^a£d8, 
Exped: their fwift- d^ray* The apoQtide beams 
Relax, the nightly d(ews poiytFad; the twift« '^ 

Oft too the co3M9r4 ¥wei then only b^ld: 340 

When mifchifff pTQiQptfi^ pr wii^try famine pines,. . 
Will quit her mOjcr^oyfjn ffffVi^ ^nd ^(leal, with ear 
Up-prick'd, to gnaw the toils ; and oft the ram 

And jutting (toor drf^c riw»f. ?»lt^g|ing homf 

Thro' the frail mf^^» aftit by mapiy' a ohafinj, .3/^5 

Proclaim their hatQ pf thf aldomt Nothing: brooks 

C 2 Confinement, 
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Confinement^ fave degenerate Man alone^ 

Who deems a monarch's fmile can gild his chains; 

Tir'd then, perchance, of nets that daily claim- 

Thy renovating Taboor, thou wilt form, Jjat 

With elm and oak, a ruftic baluftrade 

Of firmcft jundhire; happy could thy toil' 

Make it as fair as firm ; but vain the wiflif^ 

Aim not to grace, but hide ite formal line«. 



% 



Come then, thou handmaid of that fifter Mufe!' 
Who, when fhe calls to life and locftl form- 
Her mincTs creation^ on- thy aid depends 



I 



Let thofe, who weekly, from the. city's fmoke^. 
Croud to each neighb'rihg hamlet;, there to bold 
Their dufty fabbath, tijp with gold and^ red- 
The milk-white palifades, that Gothic now> 
And now Chinefe, now neither, and- yet both, 
Checquer their trim domain. Thy fylvan fcene 366; 

Would, fade, indignant at the tawdty glare.. 



Foe 
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For half her mimic power i fweet ColouringJ come^' 365 
IjOid thy delufive help> ami pleased defcend : ' 
Ev'n to thy meaneft ofHee ; grinds compound^f 
Decide^, what kindred hues may fureft veil . 
The barrier r ude^ and lofe it ixL the lawn*. 



She comes, dud firft^ with fiiowy ceruie, joins 570- 

The ochr'ous atoms that chalybeate rills 
Wafh from th^ir mineral' channels, as they'glidcy. 
In flakes of ^orthly gold; with thele unites ;- . . 

A tinge of blue, or that deep. azure gray,« 
•^orm*d from the calcin'd fibres of the vine ;. i . 1 : ^^jj^ 
And, if fhe blendis, with fparing hand ihe blends 
That bafe metallic drug, then only priz'd. 

When, aided by the humicf touch. of Timev 

It gives a Nero's or fqme^fynaiift'sicliqdc^^ .: ,, 

Its precious canker. J. 'Thcfe^'widiflueht oil jgc 

Attemper'd, on thy lengthening raiL(hall fprdad 

That fober olive-green iwfiicJL nature wears ! 

Ev'n on her vernal bofom ;. nor jmifileem^. .i . 

Fof 
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tt *^hjb: s^ij naasiir rCAin msm^ 

l^'t^f tliati» ilkiniiQ'd wtifa the noootidie^rajy < • • . 

She boafts a brighfter gafmeot/ fherafor^ Jkrt « ; )fi| 

A livelier verdw^e to l^^d flifiiE^ld bring: 

Know when that Art> witfc w'ry varied htM, , " '• 

r 

Portrays the Uving landib^pa^i/dienkarhaQd): \k 

Commands the canvafs plane to glide with ftream$» 

!F!9; wave the fiafiage, ao vfith IctiresB to breatho^ ^^90 

Cool olive tintSy in foft gcadad^m laid. 

Create the goDcfa^ lidirimget : iii^ ' 

Where darts, with viN:idibrbe;'itfae r^ ^preme^ 

UnfuUied verdure reigns 5 and tdis our eye. 

I^^ole its bright i}sfie(fHaiii from idle fun« "iugk 



The paint is fpre^d ; . tl}e liaDrier. ^a^ betiie^ 
Snatch'd, as by n^agic^ iroia the gscser's view« 

« 

So, when the fable e^fi^'of'therii^gfat^ * 
Ilpfurrd by mift-Iinpidlirig Buvus^ veils . . .1 

The laft red mdiaqce of.dbcUaing day, 4^0: 

^ Each fcatter'd village, andioacfaihbfyfjfure 
That decked the diftgnce o^ldie. fylirin fcenCyi , 
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Are funk in fudden gloom '^ Tl>e plodding hindi: 

That homeward hies^- )s;.ef)^^i\9!t th^ chqari»g, lite 

Of his calm cabbi% which^: :a .monpsf f>^, pad^ . 4p^ 

^tream'd from its fo^ an^ azure ^url of fmoJ^Cj^ 

Beneath the {hehering coppice^; ^nd gave figa 

Of warm dofi^;^eiUc tife^comp fi:om |)i^^^ 



** 



Nor is that Cot, of wlvi^J) fond Fancy draws. 
SChis cafual pidtufei ^egi IfpiWi pur thop^ . , 4* o 

Rcvifit it^^ fia([HD j ijs 9|»eriiiig latelTr . ;•: !. ': ^ . ' 

Tho' Penury and Toil withia. reiid«jL .; 
Shall pour thee iw^ a yp9tH|Ji4 P^^^Yv 
Glowing with health an(jL}b6$i|u(;y ;; (^^c^< diie do^fc^ 
.Of equal heav'n) ,&^ ]^^ t]^. ?t|ddj trfbe 415. 

Throng roui|flt}|e tlu-eiholdy aQ4>.^th yacs^it £^ 
Salute thee; c^l the loUefer:Sifi^(9,))^ ; ^ 
And form of thefe thy fen^e,' %\ip V^t% ^f AP^ '. 
That graces what it j^^hn .Tfrpif . thi^k'ft,. j)CfBhancc;, 
„That, fkilld itVjBAtwe's k^^i^a % «t.:„ ' . • - • .4?0' 
Has,, in the Ufiiiins.fjli , jFQe .^:|gf an|^fffftp. . ..••;... 

MarlhaU'A 
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Marfliaird each ro£b, that to the eye of June 

ft 

Spreads its peculiar crimlbn; do not errj 
The lovelieft ftill is wanting; the frefh rofe 
Of Innocence, it bloflbms on their cheek; ' 425 

And, lo, to thee they bear it ! ftriving each. 
In panting race, who firft fhdll «itch the lawn. 
Proud to be calFd thy (hepherds. Want, alas I 
Has o'er their little limbs her livery hung. 
In many a tatter'd fold, yet ftill thofe limba 439 

Are fliapely ; their rude loek« ftart from their brow,' 
Yet, on that open brow^ its deareft throne. 
Sits fweet Simplicity^ Ah,, clothe the troop 
In fuch a rutfct gkrb-^as beft befits • :, 

Their paftoral officb; let the leathern fcrip j^^^ 

Swing a* their fide, tip thou their crook with ftcel. 

And braid their hat with ruihes, ^en to each • - 

' , • *. " ' • • 

Aflign his fliation;' at the ^lofc of eve. 

Be it their care to pen in hurdled cote • 

The flock, and when the metiii prime retuf n«, ^ ^^q 

« 

Their care to fet them fre^'j J^Wthing-Afll ' 

•■''■- ^' The 
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The liberty they lend, oft (halt thou hear 
Their whittle fhrill^ and oft their faithful dog 
Shall with obedient barkings fright the flock 

From wrong or robbery^ The livelong day 445 

« 

Meantime rolls lightly o*€X their happy heads ; 

They bafk on iunny hillocks, or defport 

In ruftic paftime^ wiule that lovdieft grace, ^ 

Which only lives in adion unreftrain'd« 

To ev'ry fimple gefture:lfiiids a charm. 450 



» - 



Pride of the year, purpureal Spring i attend. 
And, in the chee;ks of theie fweet innocents , 
Bel^di your beauties' .pidtur'd.. As the cloud 
That weeps ks moaient' from, thy fapphire heav'n, 
Th^ frown wiih cauielefs ibrrow ;: as the beam^ 455 

Gilding that cloud, with caufelds' mirth they fmile. 
Sfay^ pitying TimeJ/|>rolbng their Vernal blifs* . 
Alas ! ere we can note it in our fbng, 
Cpme$ fnanhood!s fcvqafh fnminier^ chiU'd full fooa ■ 

■ > 

D By 
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By cold autinnnal care, till wintry agc^ 4;6o 

Sinks in the frer^ reterity of death*. 



Ah I who, whea fuch lifi'^ Okomontaty drum^. 
Would mix in hireling froates^ ^tenuous there 
To crufli the venal Hydte,.whafc fell crefts 
Sife with recruited V€IK)ii!l Bmo^ the wouivd t 465 

Who,, for fo vain a coaSiifl, woald forego 

* 

Thy fylvan haunts, celdftial Sditude !: 

Where felf-improvemcnt, crown'd with felf-contcnt,. 

Await to Hels thy votary. NttrtBr'd thus- 

In tranquil groves, Uil'ntng ta natai:eV Voice,. 4^ 

That preach'd from whifperihg u^ei^ and blbbiing bro6ks>, 

A leiTon feldom karat in xeedbnts Jbhool>. 

« , 

The wife Sidonian' UvM * :: and, ciw' the pdt 

Of lawlefs tjrialiiiy taraUnd Inm fflf 'd $ • ■-.;: 

Tho' Strato,^ giieot alone in- ^liiSaV go]<!»; i . • ; ^^' 

^> AbdalommiMi iiie%ft^ bfi wluCii 'nli^ Tptfrae- ft fbtunKu, 1I1 rccbiwc tiy 
Diodorus Siculus, Plutarch, Juftin, 2ui4 Q^ Curtius ; the laft is* here chiefly 
/ollo^ed. M. de Fontenelle and the Abbe Metaftafio baye both of them treated 
the fubjeA dcamatically.. 
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t 

Uncaird> unhallowed by the people's choice, 
Ufurp'd the throne of his brave anceftors $ 
Yet was his foul all peace ; a garden's care ' 
His only thought, its charms his oaly prides 



But now the conquering arms of Macedon 480 

Had humbled Perfia. Now Phaenicia's realm 
Receives th» Son of Ammon ; at whofe frown ^ 

Her tributary kings or quit their thrones. 
Or at his fmile retalai and Sidoo, now 
Freed from her tyrant, points the Victor's ftep 485 

To where her rigbllltl Sov'idgn, doubly dear 
6y birth and vir^,^ pruned his gardeq grove. 



'Twas at that <iar]j hour, when aotv the Sun 
Behind majeftic \Jih9SibXi\ dark vdl 

Hid his afcendiiig fpleadanr i, jtt 4hjro^ each 49a 

lior cedar-vefted Adea^ his ibimtiiig beams 
Shot to the ftrand^ dod potfleci aU tfae maip j 
Where Commerce faw lier Sidon's freighted wealth, 

D2 With 
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With languid ftreamers^ and with folded fails^ 

Float in a lake of gold. The wind was hufh'd'; 495, 

And^ to the beech, each ilowly-lifted wave^ 

Creeping with filvercur?, juft kift the fhore; 

And ilept in filence. At this tranquil hour 

Did Sidon*s fenate, and. the Grecian hoft^ ^ 

Led by the conqueror of the world, approach 50^ 

^Phe fecret glade that veil'd the man: of toiL. 






Now near the mountain's fck>t the chief arrived; 
Where, round that glade, a pointed aloe fcreen^ 
Entwin'd with myrtle^ met in tangjled brakes. 
That bar'd all entrance, £ive at one low gat^ 50*5^ 

Whofe tinie-disjointed arch with ivy chained,. 
Bad floop the warrior train- A padiway brown • 
Led thro' the pafs, meeting a fretful brook, - 
And wandering near its channel, while itleapt^ 
0*er many a rocky fragment; vdiere rude Art ^10 

Perchance had help'd^ but not prefcrib'ddts waj^,. 



Clofe 
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Clofe was the vale and fhadyj jet^ erelong 
Its forefl* fides retiring^ left a ktwn 
Of ample circuit, where the widening ftream 
N0W9 o'er its pebbkd channel, nimbly tript 515 

In many a lucidl masse. From the flower'd verge 
Of this clear rill now ftra/d the devioas path. 
Amid ambrofial tufts where fpicy plants,. 
Weeping: their pcafum-d. tears of m^rrh, afidinrd. 
Stood crown Vti with Shanm'si ro£b ; or where, apart, 520 

The patriarch Palm his load. of fugar'dr dates* 
Shower'd plenteousi where the Fig,: of ftandard ftrength. 
And rich Pom^granatfe wrapt; in dulcet pcilp,. 
Their racy feeds ; or where, with golden fruit 
Mature, the Citn»«wav'dJls ^eodid bough. 525 

Meanwhile the lawi^ teneath 'the fcalter'd^fhade 
Spread its ferene extent; a ftatdy fik 
Of circling Cyp^efs marked the diftant bound. 



• * 



Now, to the left, the path afcnidisig^pierc'd 
A fmaller fylvaa th(^tre, yet decked 530 

With 
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With more majcftic foliage* Cedars here. 

Coeval with the iky*cjrowa'd mountain's fel^ 

Spread wide their giant arms ; whence from a rock 

Craggy and black, that feem'd its fountain head. 

The ftream fell headlong; yet ftill higher xofe^ g^g 

Ev'n in th'eiteraal inow of Le&^aoon* 

That hallow'd fpringi ^ence, in the porous earth 

Tong while ir^ulph'd^ its crjidbd weight here forc'd 

Its way to light and freedom* Dowiidt daSk'd; 

A bed of natcre marUe pure, received 540 

The new-*boni tl^aiad, and repoa'd her wave. 

Till with p'er-^wing pride it ikim'ct the iawm 



Fronting this, hkc there roC^ a felemn grot. 
O'er which aa ancient 4itoe loaruriiist flurtg 
Its purple clufters, and beneath its roof ' ^^^ 

An unhewn altar* Rich Sabaian gums 
That altar pil'd, and there with torch of pine 
The venerable Sage, now £rft dejfcry'd. 
The fi^grant incenfe kindled* Age Jiad ihed 

That 
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That dud of filver o €r ikis fable locks, 550 

Which fpoke his ilrcngth mature beyond its prime. 

Yet vigorous ilill, fbr from his healthy cheek 

Time had not cropt a TQJk^ or on his brow 

One wrinkling farrow plow'd ^ his eagle eye 

Had all its youthful lightning, and each limb 555 

The finewy ftrength that. to&L demands and gives.. 



44 
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The warrior law and paused : his nod withheld 
The crowd at awfUl ^ilance) where their ears,. 
In* mute attention^ drank the fflge's prayer. 
Parent of good (he cried) behold die gifts 560 

Thy humble votary brings, and tnay thy fmilt 
Hallow hia cuAoaoTd ofiedng.. Let the hand 
^ That deala in blood, with faiood thy Arines diftain, 
^' Be mine this hjettmle& triiiiitfe. If jt ipeaks 
f^ A grateful heart, can hecatombs domore? 565 

'* Parent of Good ! they caQnt)t% P^ple Pomp ^ 
*^ May call thy pre£tm:6 ta a prouder fane 
^* Than this poor cave > i>ot.¥ritt thy preafence thens 
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^^ Be more devoutly felt ? Parent of Good J 

'* It will not. Here then, fliall the proftra(e heart, 57Q 

" That deeply feels thy prefence, lift its prayV . -^ 

** But what has he to aik who nothing needs, 

*' Save, what unafk'd, is, from thy heav'n of heay'ns 

** Giv'n in diurnal good? Yet, holy Power! 

o all that call thee Father thus jexult sy^ 

In thy propitious prefence ? Sidon iinks 
*' Beneath a tyrant'& fcoui^e. Parent of Good ! 
" Oh free my q^ptive xountry^" — Sudden here 
He paus'd and figh'd* And now, the raptured crowd 
Murmur'd applaufe.: he heard, he turn'd, and faw 586 ' 

The King of Macedon with ea^er ftep . 
Burft from his^ warrior phalanx. From' the youth. 
Who bofe its (late, the conqueror/s own.'idght hand 
Snatched the rich wreath, and bound it on his hr6w:r' 
Hiis fwift attendants o'er his (hoolders' caft , j i ^8^^ 

The robe of empire, while the trumpet's voice 
Procldm'd him king;of Sidon. Stern he flood, ' , ' 

Or, if he imil'd, 'twas a conttnyptuous fmile. 



,>w ■; . »... :' . ' : 
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That held the pageant honours in difdaln. 

> 

Then burft the people's voice^ in loud acclaim^ 590 

And bad him be their Father, At the word. 

The honour'd blood, that warm'd him, flulh'd his cheek ; 

His brow expanded; his exalted flep 

March'd firmer ; gracioufly he bow'd the head. 

And was the Sire they call'd him. " Tell me. King,'* 595 

Young Ammon cried, while o'er his bright'ning form 

He caft the gaze of wonder, ^* how a foul "^ 

^* Like thine could bear the toils of Penury ?" 

** Oh grant me, Gods!" he anfwer'd, ^* fo to bear 

•** This load of Royalty. My toil was crown'd 600 

^* With blcflings loft to Kings ; yet, righteous Powers ! 

*^ If to my country ye transfer the boon, 

<^ I triumph in the lofs. Be mine the chains 

^* That fetter Sov'reignty ; let Sidon fmile 

'* With, your beft bleiHngs, Liberty and Peace/' 605 



END OF THE SECOND BOOK, 
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BOOK THE THIRD. 




L O S *D is that curious ear, by Death's cold hand, 
That mark'd each error of my carelefs ftrain 
With kind feverity j to whom my Mufe 
Still lov'd to whifper, what Ihe meant to fing 
In louder accent ; to whofe tafte fupreme 
She firft and laft appeal'd, nor wifti*d for praife. 
Save when his fmile was herald to her fame. 
Yes, thou art gone -, yet Friendfhip's fault'ring tongue 
Invokes thee ftill ; and ftill, by Fancy footh'd. 
Fain would fhe hope her Gray attends the call. 



10 
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Why 
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Why then, alas ! place I tilie funeral urn, 
The fculptur'd lyre, within this fylvan dome, '^ 
And fix this votive tablet, fair infcrib*d 

With numbers worthy thee, for. they artf, thine? * ' .'' 

...» ' ' 

Why, if thou hearft me ftill, thefe fymbols fad 15 

Of fond memorial ? ah !. my penfive foul ! 
He hears not now, nor ever more fhall hear 
The theme his candoui?, not his tafte approved. 



Oft, fmiling as in fcorn, oft would he cry„ 
" Why wafte thy numbers on a trivial art, ao 

" That ill can mimic even the humblcft charms 



" Of all majeftic Nature ?" at the word 



His 



♦ Mr. Gray died July 31ft, 1771- This book was begun a few months 
after. The three following lines allude to a ruftic alcove the author was then 
building in his garden, in which he placed a medallion of his friend, and an 
urn. A lyre over thcr entrance with the motto from Pindar, which Mr. Gray 
had prefixt to his Odes o^^rANTA XYN£T0I£I» and under it on a tablet this ftan-^ 
za, taken from the firft edition of his Klegy written in a country church-yard. 

Hen fcatter'd oft, the loviieft of the year. 
By hands unfeen, are (bowers of violets found ; 
The Redbreaft loves to build and warble hirty 
An^ little footfieps lightly print the ground. 



" - ^ * • 
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His eye would gliften, and his accents glow 

With all the poets frenzy, " Sovereign Queen ! 

*• Behold, and tremble ! while thou view*ft her ftate 25 

" Thron'd on the heights of Skiddaw 5 call thy art 

*^ To build her fuch a throne y that art will fink 

" To its primeval nothing. Trace her march 

Amid the purple craggs of Borrowdalej 

And try like thofe to pile thy range of rock 30 

" In rude tumultuous chaos. See ! flic mounts 



€C 



Cf 



cc 
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Her naiad car^ and, down Lodore's dread cliff, 



Falls many a fathom with the headlong ftream s 

" Falls, like the Bard my fabling fancy hurl'd 

From the rough brow that frowned o'er Conway's flood j 35 
Yet not like him to plunge in endlefs night j 
For, on its boiling bofom, ftill flie guides 
Her buoyant flicll, and leads the wave along, 

" Or fpreads it broad, a river, or a lake, 

" As fuits her fov'reign pleafure s will thy fong 40 

^* E'er brace the finews of enervate art 

*' To fuch dread daring ? will it ev'n dire6l 

A 2 :::.. J: "Her 
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" Her hand to emulate thofe fofter charms 

" That deck the banks of Dove, or call to birth 

" The bare romantic craggs, ^id copfes green» 

" That fidelong grace her circuit ? whence the rills,, 

'* Bright in their chryftal purity, defcend 

*' To meet their fparkKng Queen> around each fount 

" The haw- thorns croud, and knit their bloffom'd Iprays 

* « 

*' To keep their fources facred. Here, even he<:e, 
*' Thy art, each aftive fmew ftrain'd in vain, 
" Would perifh in it*s pride. Far rather thou 
** Confefs her fcanty power, correft^ contro^I, 
" Tell her how far, nor farther, fhe may go, 
'* And rein with Reafon's curb fantaftic Tafte*'*^ 



45 



SO 



55 > 



Yes I will hear thee, dear lamented Shade, 
Each accent ftiall retentive memory ftamp 
^ On her true tablet ; what remains unfung,, 
As if ftill guided by thy judgment fage. 
As if ftill model'd to thy curious ear, 
Shall flow with varied cadence : fo (hall praife. 
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If ought of pr^fe the verfe I weave may claim, - 
From juft Pofterity reward my fong. 



Erewhile to trace the path^ to form the fence,. 
To mark the deftin*d limits of the lawn, 
The Mufe, with meafur^d ftep preceptive, pac'd*. 
Now from the furface with impatient flight 
She mounts, Sylvanus 1 o'er thy world of fhade 
To fpread her pinions. Op«i all thy glades. 
Greet her from all thy ecchoes. Orpheus like> 
Arm'd with the fpell of harmony ftie comes, 
Tt) lead thy farefts forth to lovlier fi::enes, 
Where Fancy waits t6 fix tbem ; from the dells 
Where now thiey lurk fhe calls them to poiTeis 
Confpicuous ftations'; to their varied forms 
Allots congenial place ; fclcfts,. divides. 
And blends anew in one Elyzian whole*^ 



-65 



70 



75' 



Yet, while I thus exult, my weak tongue fcek 
The lack of antient phrafe which, fpeaking, paints*. 



And 
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- And IS the thing it fings. Ah Virgil ! why 80 

Leftft thou this theme to grate on modem reed ? 
Why not array it in the radiant robe 
Of thy rich diftion, give it to the guard 
Of Fame thy hand-maid, whofe immortal plume 
Had born its praife beyond the bounds of Time ? 85 



Countlefs is Vegetation's verdant brood 

As are the ftars that ftud yon cope of heaven 4 

To marfhal all her tribes, in ordered file 

Generic, or fpecific, might demand 

His fcience, wond'rous Swede, whofe ample mind, 90 

Like antient Tadmor's philofophic king, 

Stretch'd from the Hyffop creeping on the wall 

To Lebanon's proudeft cedars. Skill like this. 

Which fpans a copious third of Nature's realm. 

Our art requires not, fedulous alone 95 

To note thofe general properties of fhape, 

Dimeniion, growth, duration, ftrength, and hue, 

« 
Then firft impreft, when, at the dawn of time. 

The 
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The form-deciding life-infpirihg word ' » , • , 

Pronounced them into being. Thefe prime marks» xoo 

piftinftive, docile Memory makes her own. 

That each their fliadowy fuccour may fupply 

To her wifh'd purpofe ; firft, as firft befeems, ^ • -** '♦ 

To veil whatever of wall, or fence uncouth^ * ./ : 

Offends the eye, which tyrant Ufe has rear'd,. . : iO;^\ 

And ftern Neceffity forbids to change. 



Lur'd with their hafty fprouts, and branchings ftems^ 
Planters there are who chufe the race of Pine 
For this great end, erroneous -, witlefs they 
That, as their arrowy heads aflault the fky, no 

They leave their ftiafts unfeather'd j rather thou 
Seleft the fhrubs that, patient of the knife^ 
Will thank thee for the wound, the hardy Thom> 
Holly, or Box, Privet, or Pyracanth. 

They> thickening from their bafe, with tenfold fhade i»i j^ 
Will foon replenilli all thy judgment prun'd.. 



But 
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But chief, with willing aid, her glittering green 
Shall England's Laurel bring i fwift fhall flie ipread 
Her broad-lcav'd fliade, and float it fair, and wide^ 
Proud to be calFd an inmate of the foil. 120 

Let England prize this daughter of the Eaft ♦ 
Beyond that Latian plant, of kindred name. 
That wreath'd the head of Julius 5 bafely twin'd 
Its flattering foliage on the traitor's brow 
Who crufh'd his country's freedom. Sacred tree 125 

Ne'er be your brighter verdure thus debased ! 
Far happier thou', in this fequefter'd bower, 
To fhroud thy Poet, who, with foft'ring hand. 
Here bad thee flourifli, and with grateful ftrain 
Now chaunts the praife of thy maturer bloom. 130 

And happier far that Poet, if, fecure 
His Hearth and Altars from the pilfering (laves 



\ 



* Our common laurel was firft brought into the low countrys A. D. 1576, 
(together with the horfe chefnut) from Conftantinoplc, as a prefent from 
David Ungnad, the imperial Ambaflador in Turkey, to Clufius the famous 
Botanift. It was fent him by the name of Trabifon-Curmafi, or the Date of 
l^rebifond, but he named it Lauro-Cerafus* 

Of 
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Of Power, his little eve of lonely life 

May here fteal on, bleft with the heartfelt calm 

That competence and liberty in^ire. 



ns 



Nor are the plants which England calls her own 
Few, or unlovely, that, with laurel join*d, 
And kindred foliage of perennial green, 
Will' form a clofe-knit curtain. Shrubs there are 
Of bolder growth, that, at the Spring's firft call, 
Burft forth in bloffom'd fragrance. Lilacs rob'd 
In fnow-white innocence, or purple pride, , 
The fweet Syringa yielding but in fcent 
To the rich Orange, or the woodbine wild 
That loves to hang, on barren boughs remote 
Her wreaths of flowery perfume. Thefe befide 
Myriads, that here the Mufe negledrs to name. 
Will add a vernal luftre to thy veil. 



140 



H5 



And what if chance colle£ls the varied tribes, 

■ 

Yet fear not thou but unexpeded charms 

B 



i5» 
Will 
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Will from their union ft^rti* fiut i£ omc foDg 

Supply one percept lierc;. It tuucls retire. 

^ach leaf of deeper dye, and Hft ia firoat 

Foliage of paler verdure, fo to {pread 

A canvas, iR^hi ^h^n pjifik'd l?x A.ittwiwX haad 151 

Shall gleam with dui^y-gp]^^ qj rijfll^t cays. 

But why prepare for h^ ^u^ei;^ hsm^ 

That canvas ? fk^ l^ut Qomssto dne6.tby ifaadB£» 

As lovelier vijStjios, fpr th^ vjdntey tpnjb.} 

Rather to flowery fpring; to, fumn^. bright, i^ 

Thy labours confecrste.^ thd^ laughing reign. 

The youth, the manhood, of the, growing year^ 

Deferves thy labour, and.r£wards it's pain. 

Xet| heedful ever.oft that»ruthleik tinie. 

When Winter fti^j^s theii; fl:eros, prfiervA affile. 16^^ 

With everdurine leafi *ft ^M^. bis^a£xp, 

And deepening fpread their iii\4iin)ni0i'4;glaoja» 



But, if thetalldef#%maBds.a,fiy:?eii|^ 
Of foreft fhade high-tQ^-Jri^igj fon[ip.ljrpp4ffp9/r. 



Per- 
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Pcrchanci bf glaring tile that guards the ftores 1 70 

CJf Ceres> or the patched disjointed cKoir 

Of fome old Fane, ^Kofe iteeple's Gothic pride 

Or pinnacled, or fpir*d, would bolder rife 

" In tufted trees fegh bbfom'd." Here allot 

Convenient fpace to plant tKa^ lofty tribe ^75 

Behhid thy underwood, left, o^ef if s head 

The foreft tyrants ftiakle thieir ferdly arms. 

And ftied their baleful dew. Eacli plant that fprings 

Holds, like the people of Ibme (fttbohi itate, 

Its rights fair franchis'd ; rooted to a f^Ot 1 80 

It yet has claim to air ; from liberal Heav'n 
It yet has claim to fuiifliine, arid to fhowers : 
Air, fliowers, and furiflririe are it*s liberty. 



That liberty fecur'd, a general fhade 
Dcnfe, and impervious to thy wifli fhall rife 1 85 

To hide each form uncouth 5 and, this obtained. 
All elfe we from the Dryad race implore 
Is Grace, is Ornament* For fee our lawn 

B 2 Though 
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Though cloath'd with fofteft verdure, though rcliev'd 

By many a gentle fall and eafy fwell, 190 

Expefts that harmony of light, and fhade^ 

Which foliage only gives. Come then, ye plants ! 

That, like the village troop when Maia dawns. 

Delight to mingle focial s to the creft 

Of yonder brow we fafely may condudl: 195 

Your numerous train, no eye obftrufted there 

Will blame your interposed fociety ; 

But, on the plain below, in finale items 

Difparted, or in (paring groups diftinft. 

Wide muft ye ft and, in wild, diforder'd mood„ 20a 

As if the fj^eds from which your fcyons fprang 

Had there been fcatter'd from the afFrigJhited beak 

Of fome maternal bird whom the fierce Hawk 

Purfued with felon claw. Her young meanwhilei ' 

Callow, and cold, from their mofs-woven nefl: 205. 

Peep forth 5 they ftretch their little eager throats. 

Broad to the wind, and plead to the lone fpray 

Their famifli'd plaint importunately fhdlL. 

Yet 



THE ENGLISH GARDEN. 13 

« 

Yet in this wild diforder Art prcfides, 
Dcfigns^ corre&s, and regulates the whole, 21a 

Herfelf the while nnfeen. No cedar broad 
Drops his dark curtain whtxe a diftant fcene 
Demands diflin£lion^ Here the thin abele* 
Of lofty bole,, and bare > the fmooth-ftem'd beech» 
Or flender alder give our eye free Ipace 2 1 5^ 

Beneath their boughs to catch each leffening charm. 
Ev'n to the far horizon's azure bounds 



Nor will that fov'reign Arbitrefs: admit,.. 
Where'er her aod decrees, a mafs of Ihadci, 
Plants of difcordant fort,, unequal fize, 220 

Or rul'd by Foliation's different law 5 

Studious, with juft feleftion, thofe to join 

« 

That earlieft flourifh, and that lateft fade.. 



Nor will that fov'reign Arhitrefs devote 

To ftrange, and alien foils, her feedling ftems'; 225 

> 

Fix the dank fallow on the mountain'^ bfow^ 

Gr» 
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Or, to the mofs-grown margin of the lake, 
Pid the dry pine defcend. From Nature's laws 
She draws her own : Nature and fhe are one. 



Nor will that fovereign Arbitrefs felea, ^30 

For objefls interpos'd^ the pigmy race 
Of ftirubs, or fcatter with immeantng hand 
Their offspring o'er the lawn, fcoming to patch 
With many a meagre and disjointed tuft 
Its fober furface: fidelong to her path 235 

And polifh'd foreground £he confines thdr growth 
Where o'er their heads the liberal: eye may range. 






Nor will that fov'reign arbitrefs, intent 
To form one perfeft whole, forego that aim 
To give exotic wonders to our g^ze* 240 

She knows and trufts not in the faithlefs train : 
Sagely (he calls on thofe of hardy clafs 
Indigenous, who, patient of the change 
From heat to cold which Albion houcly feels. 

Are 
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Are brac'd with ftrengtk to brave it. Thcfe aloM 245 

She plants, and prunes^ nor grieves if nicer eyes 
Pronounce them vulgar; Theie (he calls her foiends-;^ 
That veteran troo^ who wiU not for si bkft 
Of nipping air like eowardsr qw it the fidd. ^ 



Far to the noil&\o£ thy imperiai towers 25^^ 

Augufta ; in that wild; andr Mpint vode 
Through which thfi: 9wale hyt nrnuntaia-torrentsfwdlVit 
Flings his redundantci&eami.thettliv^dla.yoiith^ 
Of polifh'd maraifirr ;: zaaxfik fais> domain^ 
An4 fair the fcita ofr hur patenialidome; 255- 

He lov'd the art.Iifin^^a.dfiep adept 
In Nature's ftory, well Thd.ko4w*t the names 
Of all her verdant Jmeagii^, yet, that «lkill 
Mifled his tafte 5 fcoinf ul !o£- every bHxwnr 

That fpread fpontaneoisis^^from x&oMti&zIai 260- 

He brought his foliage4..cardl;ifsiof its coft; 

Ev'n of its beaBty(j:aiel6fsg5 Jt wafltrancr/ 

And therefore beauteou^j. TSkom* hmilsmdj&rtbni . 

With 
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With rofe and woodbine negligently wove. 
Bows to the ax ; the rich Magnolias claim 
The ftation ; now Herculean Beeches fell'd 
Refign their rights, and warm Virginia fends 
Herj:edars to ufurp them ; the proud Oak 

Himfelf, cv'n He the fov*rcign of the fhade. 
Yields to the Fir that drips with Gilead's balm* 
Now Albion gaze at glory s not thy own ! 
Paufe rapid Swale ! and fee thy margin crown'd 
With all the pride of Ganges : vernal (howers 
Have fix'd their roots» nutricious fummer funs 
Eavor'd their growth^ and mildeft autumn fmil'd 

Benignant o'er them ; vigorous, fair, and tall. 
They waft a gale of fpices o'er the plain. 
But Winter comes, and with him watry Jove, 
And with him Boreas in his frozen fhroud : 
The favage fpirit of old Swale is rous'd ; 
He howls amid his foam. At the dread fight 
The Aliens ftand aghaft j they bow their heads ; 
In vain the glaffy penthoufe is fupply'd» 
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The 
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The pelting ftorm with icy bullets breaks 

Its fragile barrier, fee, they fade, they die* 28^ 



Warn'd by his error, let the Planter flight 
Thefe fliiv*ring rarities, or if, to pleafe 
Faftidious Fafhion, he muft needs allot 
Some ipace for foreign foliage, let him chufe 
A fidelong glade, fhelter'd from eaft and north, 290 

And free to fouthem and to weftern gales ; 
There let him fix their ftation, thither wind 
Some devious path, that, from the general whole 
Detach'd, may lead to where they fafely bloom. 
So in the web of epic fong fublime 295 

The Bard M^^onian interweaves the charm^ 
Of gentle epifode, yet leaves unbroke 
The golden thread of his majeftic theme. 



What elle to fliun of formal, falfe, or vair^ 

Of long-lin'd Viftas, or plantations quaint 30a 

Our former fbrains have taught : Inftrui£tion now 

C Witlu 
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Withdtaws ; fhe knows her limits ; knows that Grace 
Is caught by ftrong perception, not from r-ules -, 
That undreft Nature claims for all her limbs 
Some fimple garb peculiar, which, howe'er 
Diftant their iize and fhape, is jGimpIe flill : 
This garb to chufe, with clothing denfe, or thin, 
A part to hide, another to adorn. 
Is Tafte's important tafk 5 preceptive fong 
From error in the choice can only warn. 



3^5 



310 



But vain that warning voice 5 vain ev'ry aid 
Of Genius, Judgment, Fancy to fecure 
The Planter's lafting fame. There is a power, 
A hidden power, at once his friend, and foe, 
Tis Vegetation^. Gradual to his groves 
She gives their wifli'd effcft. O ! for an arm 
Supernal there to check her — impious wifti ! 
She is high heaven's Vicegerent ; (he .muft fhape, 
Muft (hoot, muft fwell each fibre as (he lifts, 
Muft reign in wild luxuriance. Hs^pier far 
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Are you, ye fons of Claude ! who from the mine. 

The earth, or juice of herb or flower concrete. 

Mingle the.mafs whence your Arcadia's fpring ; 

The graceful outline of your pictured trees 

Still keeps the bound you gave it; Time that pales 325 

Your vivid hues, refpefts your pleafing forms. 

Not fo our Landfcapes ; though we paint like you. 

We paint with growing colours j ev*ry year, 

O'erpafling that which gives the breadth of fhade 

We fought, by rude addition, mars our fcene. jjo 



? 



Roufe then, ye Hinds ! e'er yet yon clofing boughs 
Blot out the purple diftance, roufe ye foon. 
Prevent the fpreading evil. Thin the glades, 
, • While yet of {lender fize each flem will thrive 

Tranfplanted. Twice repeat the annual toil; 335 

Nor let the ax its beak, the faw its tooth 
Refrain, whene'er fome random branch has ftray*d 
Beyond the bounds of beauty j elfe full foon, 

■ 

Ev'a 
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Ev'n e'er the Planter's life has paft its prime. 

Will Albion's garden frown an Indian wild 340 



Forboding Fears avaunt ! be ours to urge 
Each prefent purpofe by what favoring means 
May work its end defign'd. Why deprecate 
The change that waits on fublunary things. 
Sad lot of their exiftence ? fliall we paufe 345 

To give the charm of Water to our fcene, 
Becaufe the congregated rains may fwell 
Its tide into a flood ? becaufe yon, Sun 
Now mounts the Lion ; to his burning noon 
Impells him ; fliaking from his fiery mane 350 

A heat may parch its channel ;.0, ye caves. 
Deepen your dripping roofs ! this feverifli hour * 
Claims all your coolnefs. In your humid cells 
Permit me to forget the Planter's toil -, 



^ Thefe lines were written in June, 1778, when it was remarkably hot 
weather. 

And, 
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And, while I woo your Naiads to my aid, 
Involve me in impenetrable gloom. 



2X 



355 



Bleft be the Man (if blifs be human boaft) 
Whofe fertile foil is wafh'd with frequent ftreams. 
And fprings falubrious. He difdains to tofs 
In rainbow dews their chryftal to the fun; 
Or fink, in fubterranean ciflems deep ; 
That fo, through leaden fyphons upward drawn, 
Thofe dreams may leap fantaftic. He his ear 
Shuts to the tuneful trifling of the Bard, * 
Who trick'd a gothic theme with claffic flowers, 

■ 

And fung of Fountains burfting from the ftiells 
Of brazen Tritons, fpouting through the jaws 
" Of Gorgons, Hydras, and Chimaeras dire.*' 



360 



365 



* Rene Rapin, a learned Jefuit of the laft century, who writ a*^ dida£lic 
Latin Poem on Gardens, in four books, hj way of fupplement to Virgil's 
Georgics. The third book treats the fuhjeA of water, or more properly of 
waterwoiks, for it is entirely made up of defcriptions of Jet d'eaux, and fuch 
fort of artificial baubles* 

Peace 



22 THE ENGLISH GARDEN. 

Peace to his Manes ! let the Nymphs of Seine 
Cherifli his fame. Thy Poet, Albion, fcoms, 370 

Ev'n for a cold unconfcious element. 
To forge the fitters he would fcorn to wear. 
His fong ftiall reprobate each eflFort vile, . 
That aims to force the Genius of the fbream 
Beyond his native level j this firft l^w, ^j^ 

That Nature to her world of waters gave. 
Let Art revere, as does impartial Heaven ; 
The poize of Juftice ; let her fcorn to prefs. 
Above that deftin'd line, the balanced wave. 



Is there within the circle of thy view 380 

Some fedgy flat, where the late-ripen'd flieaves 
Stand brown with unbleft mildew ? tis the bed 
On which an ample lake in chryftal peace 
Might fleep majeftic. Paufe we yet ; perchance 
fiome midway channel, where the foil declines, 385 

Might there be delv'd, by levels duly led 
In bold and broken curves i (for water loves 

A wilder 



1 
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A wilder outline than the woodland path, 

Ev'n to acute extreams.) * To drain the reft 

The flielving fpade may toil, till wintry ftiowers 390 

Find their free courfe down each declining bank« 

Quit then the thought -, a River's winding form. 

With many a linuous bay, and Hland green. 

At lefs expence of labour and of land. 

Will give thee equal beauty ; feldom art 395 

Can emulate that magnitude fublime 

Which fpreads the native Lake, and, failing there. 

Her works betray their charatSler, and name. 

And dwindle into pools. Not that our ftrain . 

Faftidious, ihall difdain a fmall expanfe 400 

Of ftagnant fluid, in fome fcene confined, 

Circled with varied Ihadc, where, through the leaves. 

The half-admitted funbeanji trembling plays 

* Sec Book^he fecond, ver. 50 to ver. 78, where the curve of beauty, or 
a line waving very gently, is faid not only to prevail in natural pathways, but 
in the courfe of rivulets and the outline of lakes. It generally does fo ; yet in 
the latter it U fometimes found more abrupt : in artificial pieces of water, 
therefore, bolder curves may be employed, than in the formation of the fand 
or gravel walk. 

On 



, 



24 THE ENGLISH GARDEN. 

On its clear bofom ; where aquatic fowl 

Of varied tribe, and varied feather fail 5 405 

And where the finny race their glittering fcales 

Unwillingly reveal. There, there alone. 

Where burfts the general prolpeft on our eye. 

We fcorn thefe wat'ry patches ; Thames himfelf, 

Seen in disjointed Ipots, where Sallows hide 410 

His firft bold prefence, feems a ftring of pools, 

A chart and compafs mufl explain his courie. 



He, who would feize the Riveras fovVeign charm, 
Muft wind the moving mirror through his lawn 
Ev'n to remoteft diftance ; deep muft delve 415 

The gravelly channel that prefcribes its courfe ; 
Clofely conceal each terminating bound 
By hill or fliade opposed j and to its bank 
Lift the true level of the equal ftream. 
In fparkling plenitude. But, if thy fprings 420 

RefuTe this large fupply> fteel thy firm foul 

With 
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With ftoic pride, imperfcd charms defpife. 
Beauty, like Virtue, knows no groveling memi* 



Who, but muft pity that penurious tafte. 
Which down the quick«<iefcending vale prolongs^ 425 

Slope below ilope^ a ftifF aqd unlink'd chain 
Of flat canals i then leads the ftranger's eye 
To fome prcdeftin'd ftation, there to catch 
Their feeming union, and the fraud approve i 
.Who but muft change that pity into fcom, 43,0 

If down each verdant flope a narrow flight 

Of central Htps decline, where the (pare ftream 

Steals trickling ; or, withheld by cunning fkiH, 

Hoards its fcant trcafures, till the mafter^s nod 

Decree its fall. Then down the formal ftairs 435 

It leaps with fhort-liv*d fury ; wafting there. 

Poor prodigal ! what many a fummer's rain, 

And many a Winter's fnbw fliall late reftore;. 



Learn, that whenever in (bme fublimer fcenc 
Imperial Nature of her headlong flooda 44a 

D Permits 



1 



I 

\ 
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Permits our imitatioii^ fker hcrfeff 
Prepares their reftprc^r; conceafrd perckafice 
In neighbring hills, where firft it well behoves 
Our toil to fearch^. aod fiaidioii% augment 
*With fidelong: fpnn^ and fluices fr^quen^ drawn 4415 

.From pools, that oo. the heatb dcvak up tbe. raim 
Be thefe colle6Ved, like the SffiCer'S' gold, 
In one increafing fond, nor daxe to porar 
Down thy impending mound the bright caicadc 
Till richly fure of its redundant fall, 450 



That mound to raife alike demands thy toil^ 
Ere Art adorn it's furface* Here adopt 
That facile mode which His inventive powers * 
Firft plann'd, wlu> led to iich Mancunium's mart 
His long-drawn line of navigated ftream. 455 

Stupendous tafk ! in vain ftood towering hills 
Oppos'd, in vain, did ample Irwell pour 



* Mr. Brindley, who executed the Duke of Bridgewater's canal, and in- 
vented a method of making dams to hold water, without clajr, ufing for this 
purpofe any fort of earth duly tempered with water. 

Her 
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Her Tide tranfverfc ; he pierced the towering hill, 

He bridg'd the ample tide, and high in air^ 

And deep through earth, his freighted barge he bore* 460 
This mode fhall temper ev*n the lighteft foil 

To thy firm purpofe ; then let tafte fele£}: 

The unhewn fragments, that may give its front 

A rocky nidenefs ^ pointed ibme, that there 

The frothy fponts may break ; fome flaunting iinootb> 46^ 

That there in filver flieet the wave may Aide. 

Here too inlix fome moff-grown trunks of dak 

Romantic, turn'd by gelid lakes to SiovEtj 

Yet fo difpos'd as if they owed their change 

To what fhey now controuL Then open wide 470 

Thy flood-gates : then let down thy torrent : then 

Rejoice J as if the thund'ring Tees * hixnfelf 

Reign'd there amid Ms cataracts fublime. 



And thou halt caufe for triuinj^ f Kings themielvesy 
With all a nation's wealth, an army*s toil,. 475 



* The f»II of the Teei^ near Middleton^ is cfteemed one of the greateA 



in England^ 



D z 



If 



28 THE ENGLISH GARDEN. 

m 

If Nature frpwn averfe, Ihall ne cr atchreve 

Such wonders. Nature's was the. glorious gift ; 

Thy art her menial handmaid. Liftening youths ! 

To whofe ingenuous hearts Iftil] addrefs : 

The friendly ftrain, from fuch fevere attempt 480 

Let Prudence warn you. Turn to this clear rill. 

Which, while I bid your bold ambition ceafe^ 

Rtms murmuring at my fide. 0*er many a rood 

Your fkill may lead the wanderer : many a mound 

Of pebbles raife, to fret her in her courfe 485 

Impatient : louder then will be her fong : 

^ 

For fhe will 'plain, and gurgle, as flic goes. 

As does the widow'd ring-dove. Take, vain Pomp ! 

Thy lakes, thy long canals, thy trim cafcades. 

Beyond them all true tafte will dearly prize 490 

This little dimpling treafure. Mark the cleft, 

Through which fhe burfts to day. Behind that rock 

A Naiad dwells : Ligea is her name j 

And fhe has fiflers in contiguous cells. 

Who never faw the fun. Fond Fancy's eye, 495 

1 hat loveis to give locality and form 

To 
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To what (he prizes beft, full oft pervades 

Thofc hidden caverns, where pale chryfolites. 

And glittering fpars dart a myfterious gleam 

Of inborn luftre, from the garifh day 500 

Unborrovv'd. There, by the wild Goddefs led, 

Oft have I feen them bending o'er their.urns, 

• • • * 

Chaunting alternate airs of Dorian mood, 

While fmooth they comb'd their moift cerulean locks 

With fliells of living pearl. Yes, let me own, 505 

To thefe, or claffic deities, like thefe. 

From very childhood vras I prone to pay 

Harmlefs idolatry. My infant eyes 

Firft open'd on that bleak and boift^rous (horc, - 

Where Humber weds the nymphs of Trent and Oufe, '510 

To His, and Ocean's Tritons *• thence full foon 

My youth retir'd, and left the bufj^ ftrand' 

To Commerce and to Care. In Margaret's grove, * 

Beneath whofe time-worn ftiade old Camus fleeps. 

Was next my tranquil ftation : Science there 5 1 5 

* St. John's College in Cambridge founded by Margaret Countefs of Rich- 
mond^ mother of Henry the Seventh. 

Sat 



p> 
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Sate mufing ; and to ijtofe that lov'd the lore 
Pointed, with myftic wand, to truths involved 
In geometric fymbols, fcoming thofe. 
Perchance too much, who woo'd the thriftlefs mule. 
Here though in warbling whi^r oft I bjpeath'd 

The lay, were wanting, wii«t young Fdncy deema 
The life-fprings of her beings rocks, and caves. 
And huddling brooks^ and torrent-faHs divine. 
In queft of thefe, at fuxnmer's vacaiU hour. 
Pleased would I ftray, when in a northern vale 
(So chance ordain'd) a Naiad fad I found 
Robb'd of her filver vafe -, I footh'd the nymph 
With fong of fyropathy, and curft the fiend^ 
Who ftok'the gift of Thetis. * Hence the caufe. 

Why, favoured by the bhie-ey'd iifterhood. 
They footh with fongs my iblitary ear* ' 



520 



f i 



5^1 



53<? 



Nor is Ligea filent— " Long,'' fhe cries', 
*'^ Too long has Man* wag <l facrikgious waf 



' ^ Alludiog to the Ode to a Water Nympb^ which the author wrk a year 
or two after his admtffion iiuo the univerfity. See his poems. Ode IL 

V/ith 



^ I 
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" With the vext dlefiieaia> and chief wi^ tfaat» 

t 

«? Whom elder Thales, and the Baatt of Thebes 535 

^^ Held firft of things terreftrial; nor mifiteem'd: : 
f' For» when the Spint creative deign'd to move,. 

■ 

** He mov'd upon the watejrs. O revere 

^' Our power: for was ita vital force withheld; 

» 

" Where then were Vegetation's vernal bioom, 54or 

" Where its autumnal Weairfi ? bnli m arc kind, 
** As powerful ; €> let rtvercoce lead td tove> 
^' And both to emulation ! Not a rill^ 

« 

" That winds- its* fparktifig eurrent o'er the plaifii 

^* Reflefting to the Sun- bri^^t recompenfe 545 

^' For ev'ry beam he lends, but reads thy ibul 

** A generous lefture. Not a panfy pale, 

** That drinks its daily nurture from that rill, 

" But breaths in fragrant accents to thy foulj 

« 

** So (hould'ft thou feed the poor." Whoe'ier beheld 550 
** Our humble train forfake their native mead 

*• To climb the haughty hill ? Ambition, (peak. 

*^ — He bluflies^ and is mute. When did our ftreams. 

By 



s^ 
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** By force unpent, in dull itagnatipn fleep ? 
" Let Sloth unfold his arms, and tell the time. 
" Or, if the tyranny of Art mfring'd 



" Our rights^ when did our patient floods fubmit 

** Without recoil ? Servility retires^ 

" And clinks his gilded chain* O^ learn from us,. 

"*' And tell it to thy nation^ Britifh Bard ! 



u 



Ambition,. Sloth, and flav'iy arc the fiends,. 



" That pull down n^ighty emjnres. If they fcom 
" The awful truth, be thine to hold it dear. 

« . * • • 

*' So, through the vale of life, thy flowing hours 
Shall glide ferene; jwid, like Ligea's rill, ' . 
Their free, yet not licentious, courfe fulfill'd, - 



u 



<c 



•* Sink in the ocean of Eternity, 



»>. 



sss 



56a 
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END OF THE THIRD BOOK. 
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BOOK THE FOURTH. 



NO R yet withdraw thy aid, thou Nymph divine ! * 
That aid aufpicious, which, in Art's donGiain, 
Already has reformed whatever prevailed 
Of foreign, or of falfe ; has led the curve 
Irhat Nature loves thro* all her fylvan haunts ; 5 

Has ftol'n the fence unnotic'd that arrefts 
Her vagrant herds ; giv'n luftre to her lawns. 
Gloom to her groves, and, in expanfe ferene. 
Devolved that wat'ry mirror at her foot, 
O er which (he loves to bend and view her charms. 10 

B And 



* Simplicity. See the beginning of the Poein« The following lines recapitolate the 
fubjedl of the three preceding Books. The id to the paufe in ver. 4th; the 2d from 
thence to that in ver. 7th ; and the third finilhes with the paragraph. 
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And tcU me Thou, whoe'er haft new-arrang'd 
By her chafte rules thy garden, if thy heart 
Feels not the warm, the felf-dilating glow 
Of true Benevolence. Thy flocks, thy herds» 
That browze luxurious o*er thofe very plots i^ 

Which once were barren, blefs thee for the change j 
The birds of Air (which thy funereal Yews 
Of fhape uncouth, and leaden Sons of Earthy 
Antsus and Enceladus, with clubs 

Uplifted, long had frighted from the fcene) 40 

Now pleas'd return, they perch on ev*ry fpray. 
And fwell their little throats, and warble wild . 
Their vernal minftrelfy ; to Heav'n and Thee 
It is a hymn of thanks : do thou, like Heav'nj^ 
With tutelary care reward their ibng. 25 

Ere- while the Mufe, induftrious to combine 
Nature's own charms, with thefe alone adorn'd 
The Genius of the Scene; but other gifts 
She has in ftore, which gladly now fhe brings. 
And he flball proudly wear. Know, when (he broke 3a 

The 
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The fpcUs of Fafliipn, from the crumbling wreck 

Of her enchantments fagdy did ihe cull 

Thofe reliques rich ef old Vitruvian fkilU 

With what the Sculptor's hand in claflic days 

Made breathe in Brafs or Marble ; thefe theHag 35 

Had purloin'd, and difpos'd in Folly's fane ; 

To him thefe trophies of her viftory 

She bears ; and where his awful nod ordains 

Confpicuous means to place. He fliall direA 

Her dubious judgment^ from the various hoard 40 

Of ornamental treafures^ how to chuie 

The fimpleft and the beft ; on thefe his feal 

Shall {lamp great Nature's image and his own. 

To charm for unborn ages.— -Fling the reft 

Back to the Beldame^ bid her whirl them all 4^ 

In her vain vortex, lift them now to day. 

Now plunge in night, as, thro' the humid rack 

Of April cloudy fwift flits the trembling beam. 



But precepts tire^ and this faftidious Age 
Rejects the ftrain didaftic ; Try we then 50 

B 2 In 
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In livelier Narrative the truths to veil 

Wc dare not dictate. Sons of Albion^ hear !• 

The tale I tell is full of ftrange events 

And piteous circumftance ; yet deem not ye. 

If names I feign^ that therefore fadts are feign'd : ^-^ 

Nor hence refufe (what mod augments the charm. 

Of ftoried woe) that fond credulity 

Which binds th' attentive foul in clofer chains^. 



At manhood's prime Alcander's duteous tear- 
Fell on his Father's grave. The fair Domain^ 6d 
Which then became his ample heritage^ 
That Father had reform'd ; each line deftroy'd" 
Which Bclgic dulnefs plann'd ; and Nature's felf 
Reftor'd to all the rights (he wi(h*d to claim*. 



Crowning a gradual hill his Manfionrofe 65 

In antient Englifh grandeur : Turrets, Spires,. 
And Windows, climbing high from bafe to roof 
In wide and radiant rows, befpoke its birth 
Coeval with thofe rich cathedral fanes, 

(Gothic 



1^ 
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(Gothic ill-nam'd) where harmony refults 70 

From difunited parts ; and ihapes minute. 

At once diftind: and blended^ boldly fohh. 

One vaft majeflic whole. No modern art 

Had marr'd with mifplac'd fynametry the. Pile. 

Al GANDER held it facred :. On a height,. 75 

Which weftcring to its fite the front fur vey'd,, 

He firft his tafte employ 'd : fpr there a line 

Of thinly fcatter'd Beech toa. tamely broke. 

The blank. Horizon-. *^ Dcaw we rftund yon knowl,*' 

ALCANDER.cry'd^ *• in ftately Norman mode, 80 

** A. wall, embattled; and withi-n. its guard 

«' Let every ftrudure heedful for a Fvm. 

" Arife in Caftle-femblance-; the. huge Barn 

** Shall with a mock EortcuUis arm the gate„ 

"* Where Ceres entering, o er the flail-proof floor. 85 

•^ In golden triumph rides ;, fome Tower rotund 

** Shall to the Pigeons and their callow young. 

■ 

*^ Safe rooft aflx)rd ; and ev'ry buttrefs broad, 
^ Whofe proud projection fcems a mafs of ftoncj^ 

B- 3. Give 
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Give fpace to ftall the heifer, an4 the fteed, ^ 

*^ So fhall each part^ tho' turn'd to rural ufe, 

^^ Deceive the eye with thoife bold feudal forms 

** That Fancy loves to gaze otu" This achifev'd. 

Now nearer home he calls returning Art 

To hide the ftrudlure rude where Winter poundi 95 

In conic pit his congelations hoar, ' 

That Summer may his tepid beverage cool 

With the chill luxury ; his Duty too 

There (lands of form unfightiy c both to vciU 

He builds of old disjointed mofs-grown ftone 100 

A time-ftruck Abbey *• An impending grove 

Screens it behind with reverential (hade ; 

■ 
While bright in front the (Iream refleding (preads^ 

Which wind^ a fnimic River o'er his Lawn« 

The Faae conveiitual there is dimly feen, 105 

The 

* It was Eud in the £rft Book, ver. 384, didt of tlide srdiitedtunl Objefb which 
improved a line natural EngUJb profpe£fc» the two principal ones were a CaftU and an 
Mhey* In conformity with this Idea, ALjCANj>Ea£fftt)egins to exerclfe his taile, hy form- 
ing a refemblance of thofe two capital artificial ieatares, uniting thim, however, nvitJk 
Mtiliiy. The precept is here meant :to he .conveyed by ddcriptionj which had before 
been given more dire£Uy in BoqklL cror. j2i. 

£mji|^ Scorns to dwell 
Where .C^isittdl^d. 



■* J 
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The mitred Window, and the Cloifter pale. 
With many a mouldering Column ; Ivy foon 
Round the rude chinks her net of foliage fpreads ^ 
Its verdant meihes feem to prop die walL 



One native Glory, more than alt fubtime^ i to 

Al gander's fcene poiTeft : 'Twas Ocean's fel f 
He, boift'rous King, againft the eaftern cliffs 
Dafh'd his white foam ; a verdant vale between 
Gave fplendid ingrefs to his world of waves. 
Slaunting this vale the mound of that clear ftream ii^ 

Lay hid in (hade^ which llowly lav'd his Lawn i 
But there fet free,^ t^e rill refum'd its^ pace„ 
And hurried to the Maia. The dell it paft 
Was rocky and retir'd : Here Art with eafe 
Might lead it o'er a Grot, and filtered there,. 120 

Teach it to fparkle down its craggy (ides,^ 
And fall and tinkle on its pebbled floor^ 
Here then that Grot he builds, and concfas with fpars^ 
Mofs petrified with branching corallines 
la mingled mode arranges : All found here ^ 12; 



Propriety 



\ 
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Propriety of place; what viewed the Main 

Might well the ihelly gif^s of Thetis bear. 

Not fo the inland cave : with richer ftore 

Than thofe the neighboring mines and mountains yield 

To hang its roof, would feem incongruous Pride, 130 

And fright the local Genius from the fcene *, 



One vernal morn, as urging here the work 
Surrounded by his hinds, from mild to cold 
The Seafon chang'd, from cold to fudden ftorm. 
From ftorm jto whirlwind. . To the angry main 135 

Swiftly he turn^ aad fees a laden Ship 
Difmafted by its rage. ^^ Hie, hie we all^'* 
AlcAnder cry'd, " quick to the neighbVing beach." 
They flew ; they came, but only ^to ijehold. 
Tremendous fight! .the Veflcl daih its poop ;i4.o 

Amid the boiling breakens. Need I tell 

r 

What ftrenuous Arts were us-d, when all were us'd^ 
To fave.the finking Crew ? One tender Maid 

Alone 

'* A precept is here rather more than hioted at ; but it appeared to be ib well foanded 
and yet fo fcldom, attended to by the fabricators of Grottos, that it feemed necefTary to 
Hide b^ck a-littleffrom the narrative into the didaAic to inculcate it the more firongly. 
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Alone efcap*d, ftv'd by Ai-cant)ER*s arm. 
Who boldly fwam to fnatch her from the plank i ij.5 

To which {he feebly clang; fwiftly to (hore. 
And fwiftcr to bis home the youth convey'd 
His clay-cold prize, who at his portal firft 
£y one deep £igh a (ign of Life betray'd. 
A Maid fo fav'd, if but by nature bleft 1 50 

With common charms^ had foon aWak'd a flame 
More ftrong than Pity, in that melting heart 
Which Pity warm'd before. But ihe was fai^ 
As Poets j)idbire Hebe, or the Spring j 

Graceful withal, as Jf each limb were caft 155 

In that ideal mould whence Raphael drew 
His Galatea*^ Yes, <h' impafSon'd Youth 
Felt more than pity -when he view'd her charms* 
Yet (he, (ah, ftrange to tell) tho' much he lov'd, 
^upprefl as much that fympathetic flame 1 6o 

C Which 

^ AHttdiDg to a Letter of (hat/araoat Painter, wntten to Iris FTiend Count Baltafer 
Caftiglione, when he was painting his celebrated pidlure of Galatea, in which he tells 
him, ** eflendo careftta di belle ^onoe, io ai fervodi certa idea che viene alia mente/' 
See Bellori Di/criic. JeOe imagini dipinu da Raffadh d* Urbin9^ or the Life of fi. Caitl. 
j|lione, prefixt to theXiOndon fdition of his Book entitled^ 11 CorteguiMo* 
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Which Love like his ihould kindle : Did he kneel 

In rapture at her feet? £he bow'd the head^^ 

And coldly bad him rife ; or did he plead». 

In terms of pureft paflion, for a fmile I 

She gave him but a tear r his manly form, 1:6-5^ 

His virtues, ev*n the courage that prcferv'd 

Her life, befeem'd no fentiment to wake. 

Warmer than gratitude ;. and yet the love 

Withheld from him (he freely gave his fcencs y 

On all their charms a juft appltufe beftow*dj. 17a 

And, if fhe e'er was happy, only then 

When wandering where thofe charms were moft difplay'd* 

As thro' a neighb'ring Grove, where an tient beecln 
Their awful foliage flung, Alcander led 
The penfive maid alpng, ^^ Tell n[ie," ihe cry'd,. lyt 

M Why, on thcfc foreft features alKlntent,^ 
*• Forbears my friend fome fcene diftindt to give- 
«* To Flora and her fragrance ? Well I know 
•* That in the general Landfcape's broad expanfe 



it 
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^* Their little blooms arc loft ; but here are glades, 180 

•** Circled with fhadc, yet pervious to the fun, 

** Where, if cnamell'd with their rainbow- hues, 

** The eye would catch their fplendor : turn thy Tafte, 

•** Ev'n in this grafly circle where we ftand, 

*^ To form their plots; there weave a woodbine Bower, 185 

^* And call that Bower Nerin a's." At the word 

Alcander fmil'd ; his fancy inftant formed 

The fragrant fcene fhc wi{h*d ; and Love, with Art 

Uniting, foon produced the finifh'd whole. 



Down to the South the glade by Nature leaned ; 190 

Art form'd the flopc ftill fofter, opening there 
Its foliage, and to each Etefian gale 
Admittance free difpenfing ; thickeft (hade 
Guarded the reft. — His tafte will beft conceive 
The new arrangement, whole free footfteps, us'd 195. 

To foreft haunts, have pierc'd their opening dells. 
Where frequent tufts of fweetbriar, box, or thorn. 
Steal on the green fward, but admit fair fpace 
For many a mofly maze to wind between. 

C 2 So 
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Sq here did Art arrange her flow'ry groups. aoa 

Irregular, yet not in patches quaint *;, 

But'interpos'd between the wand'ring.line»^ 

Of (haven tarf which twiiled to the path,^ 

Gravel or fand, that in as wild a wave 

Stole round the verdant limits of the.fcene;^ 205* 

Leading the Eye to many a fculptur'd bud. 

On (hapely pedeftal, of Sage, or Bard^, 

Bright heirs of fame, who living lov'd the haunts. 

So fragrant, fo fequeiler'd. Many an Urn 

There too had place, with votive lay infcrib'd zio 

To Freedom, Friend(hip, Solitude, oc Love, . 

And now each fiow'r that bears tranfplanting change^^ 
Or blooms indigenous, adorn 'd the fcene:. 

Onlx 

* There is nothing in piAorefqoe Gardening which fliould not have its archetype in 
ttnadorned Nature. Now, as we never fee any of her plains dotted with diffevered patches 
of any fort of vegetables^ except, perhaps, fome of her more barren heaths* where even, 
Fiirze can grow bnt fparingly, and which form the moft difagreeable of her fcenes, there-i 
fore the prefent common mode of dotting clumps of flowers, or ihrubs on a grafs-plat,' 
without union, and without other meaning than that of appearing irregular, ought to 
be avoided* It it the form and eafy flow of the grafly ioterlHces (if I may fo call them) 
that the defigner ought firft to have a regard to; and if thefe be well formed, the fpacet 
tbff flowers or (hrubbery will be at the fame time afcertained. 
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©hly NERiNA*swiib, her woodbine bower, 

Remain'd to crown the whole. Here^^ far beyondi 215 

That humble wifli, her Lover's Genius fbrm'd' 

A glittering Fane, where rare and alien plan tf* 

Might fafelyflourifli ♦;. where the. Citron fweet. 

And fragrant Orange, . rich in^frait and flowers. 

Might hang their ill ver (lars^ their golden globe$> 223 

On the fame odosou^ fteni :. Yet. fcorning. there. 

The glafly.penthoufe of. ignoble form,-/ 

High on Ionic (hafts he bad it tower* 

A proud Rotunda ; . to its fides coi^joia'dl 

Two inroad Piazzas in theatric curve, ^ 225 

Ending in equal Porticos fublime. 

Glafs rooft the whole, and fidelong to the Souths 

'TwixtevVy fluted ColuAin, lightly rear'd . 

Its wall pellucid. All within was day^ , 

C 3^ Was 



^ M.'Li QiraJiHi id an elegant French ^Hay, written on the Taine ful)je£^, and formed 
Oq the fame principles/ with this Ppem, is- the only writer that I have jfeen (or at leaflf 
ncolle^) who has attempted to give a ddve or hot-houfe a pidarefacTe efft*^ It is his 
hint, porfaed and confiderably dilated, which forms thedefcripmn of AlcandihV 
ConiSBrvatory. See.his E/Tay^ Dg la comf^itiou di^ J^ajfJ^s. G^teva, 1777* 
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Was genial Sumixxer's daty, for iecret ftoves z^P 

Thro' all the pile Xblftitial Warmxh convcy'd. 



» • 



* . . 



Thefe led thro' iiles of Fi^graiijpe to th^ Dome, 
Each way in circling quadrant. That bright fpace 
Guarded the fpicy tribes frotn Afdc's ihorey 
Or Ind, or Araby, Sabaean Flints . ! . - 135 

Weeping with iiard, and balfam. In the ndd& 

A Statue flood, the -work of Attic Art ; - - 

Its thin light drapery^ raft inSuli £:>ldfi., 

Proclaim'd its antientry j all fave the head^ 

Which ftole (for Love is prone to gentle theft^s) :24o 

The features of Nerin a ; yet that head. 

So perfect in refemblancej all its air 

So tenderly impafiion'd ; to the trunk. 

Which Grecian ikill had form'd, fo aptly joia'd^ 

Phidias himfelf naight fecm to have infpir'd 24c 

The chiflel, brib'd to do the am'rous fraud. 

One graceful hand held forth a flow'ry wreath. 

The other preft her;sone; while round the bafc 

Dolphins^ and Tritoil fheUs^ and plants marine 

Proclaim'd, 
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Proclaitn'dy that Venxis/ rifing from the iea, 250 

Had veil'd in Flora's modeft Veil her charms. 

Such was the Fane, and fuch the Deityr 

Who feem'd, with fmile aufpicipus^ to inhale 

That incenfe which a tributary world 

From all its regions round her altar breath'd p 255 

And yet, when to the fhrine Alcander led 

His living Goddefs, only with a iigh^ 

And ftarting tear^ the ftatue and the dome 

Rcluftantly flic vicw'd,. And *' why," flie cry-d>. 

** Why would my beft Preferver here credt^ 260. 

** With all the fond idolatry of Love^.. 

•* A Wretch's image whom his Prjde fhould fcorn^ 
(For fo his Country bids him)* Drive me hence^ 
Tranfport me quick to Gallia's hodile ibore^ 

» 

^ Hoftile to ^hee, yet not, alas! to hcc . 265. 

♦* Who there was meant tofojourn ; there^ perchance,. 
•* My Father, wafted by more profp'rous gales,. 
** Now mourns his Daughter loft ; my Brother there 
^ Perhaps now fooths that venerable age 
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*' He fhould not fpoth alone. Vain thought ! perchance 270 
** Both pcrifli'd at.Efopus— doinot Jbluih^ 

^^ It was not thou that lit the ruthlefs flame; 

•*' It was not thou, that, like remorfclcfs Cain, 

^^ Thirftcd for Brother's "blood : thy heart difdains 
*' The favage imputation. Reft thee there, 275 

^* And, tho' thou pitieft, yet forbear to grape, 

•'* A wretched Alie\i, and a Rebel deem'd, 

'** With honors ill-befeeming her to claim. 

•^' My wi(h, fhou'know'l^ was humble as mjr ftate; 
** 1 only begg'd a little woodbine bower, ^8d 

** Where I might fit and weep, while all around 
*f The lilies and the blue bells hung their heads 
" In feemitig fympathy." ^* Poes then the fcene 
" Difpleafe ?" the difappointed lover cry'd ; 
<* Alas ! too mudi it pleafes," ;figh'd the fair ; 2*85 

*' Too ftrongly paints the pscflion which ftern Fate 
<« Forbids me to return ;" *' Doft thou then love 
'' Some happier youth?" *' No, tell thy generous foul 
^' Indeed I do not/' ;More fhe would have faid^ 

Sut 
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JBaC gufhing grief prevented; From the Fane 290 

*^lent he led her; as* from Eden's bower 
The Sire of Men his weepiri^ Partner led-, 
Lt£s lovely, and lefs innocent than ihe^ 

Yet ftill Al c A N UE R hop'd wBat laft flie fighU 
Spoke more than gratitude ; the War might end'; 295, 

Her Father might confent ; for that alone 
Now feemM the duteous barrier to his blif^.. 
Already had he fent a faithful friend 
To learn if France the reverend Exile held :* 
That friend returned ^ot. Mean- while ev'ry iun joo 

Which now (U year elaps'd) ditrrnal' rofa^ 
Beheld her ftill more penfive ; inward Pings, 
From grief's concealment, hourly feem'd to force 
Health from her cheek; and Quiet from her fouU 
Alcander mourn 'd the change, yet ftill he bop'd ; 30 j 

For Love to Hope his flickering taper lends^ 
When Reafon with his fteady torch retires ; 
Hence did he try by ever-vaiying arts,. 
And ibenes ef novel charm her grief lo cafnu. 

D Noi: 



i8 THE ENGLISH GARDEN. 

Nor did he not employ the Syren Powers 31a 

Of Mufic and of Song ; or Painting, thine. 
Sweet fource of pure delight ! But I record 
Thofe arts alane^ which form my fylvan theme« 

« 
At dated hours, full oft had he obfcrv'd^ 

She fed with welcome grain the houfehold fowl g 1 5 

That trefpaft on his lawn ; this wak'd a wi(h 

To give her feather'd fav'rites Q)ace of land^ 

And lake appropriate : in a jicighb'ring copfe 

JHe planned the fcene; for there the cryftal fpring. 

That form!d his river, from axocky cleft j2<& 

Pirfl bubbling broke to day; and fpreading there 

Slept on its rufhcs, ^* Here my delving hinds,** 

He cry'd, ^* fliaU icon the marfliy foil i:emove, 

^* And fpread, in brief extent, a glittering Lake 

-** Chequer'd with iflcs of verdure; on yon Rock 525 

'^* A fculptur*dKivcr-God (hall reft his urnj 

^* And thro' that urn the native fountain flow. 

^* Thy wifh'd-for bower, Nerjna, (hall ador» 

•^^ The fouth^ru bank^ the downy race, that iwim 
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** The lake, or ^ace the fliore, with livelier charms, 
** Yet no lefs rural, here will meet thy glance, 
^* Than flowers inanimate." Full foon was fcdopt 
The wat'ry bed, and foon,. by margin green^ 
And rifing banks, inclos'd ; the higheft gave 
Site to a ruftic fabric, fhclving deep- 
Within the thicket, and in front compoa'd 
Of three unequal arches, lowly all 
The furer to expel the noontide glare. 
Yet yielding liberal inlet to the fcene ;. 
Woodbine with jafmitie carclefsly entwin'd 
Conceard the needful maibnry, and hung 
In free feftoons, and vefted all the cclL 
Hence did the lake, the iflands, and the rock,. 
A living landfcape fpread ; the feather'd fleet. 
Led by two mantling fwans, at ev'ry creek 
Now touch'd, and now unmoor'd ; now on full fail. 
With pennons fpread and oary feet they ply'd 
Their vagrant voyage ; and now, as if becalm'd, 
Tween ihore and fhore at anchor fecm'd to ileep.. 

D z 
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.Around thofe fliores the Fowl that fear the ftreatn 35^ 

At random rove : hither liot Guinea Xends 

.Her gaddiBg)troop$ here audft his fpeckled Dames 

The pigmy Chanticleer of Bantam winds 

His clarion s whilc> fapreme in glittering ftate. 

The Peacock fpreads his rainbow train, with eyes 355 

Of fapphire bright;^ irradiate each with gold. 

.Mean-while from evVy fpray the Ringdoves coo. 

The Linnets warble, captive none*, but lur'd 

JBy food to haunt the umbrage : all the Glade 

/Is .Life^ is Muiic, Liberty, and Love. 36er 



And is there now to Pleafure or to Ufe 
One fcene devoted in the wide domain 
Its Mafter has not poUfli'd? Rumour fpreads 
Its^praifes far, and many a ftranger flops 
With curiojjs eye to cenfure.or admire. -365 

To 

» 

<^ See Roufleao*s.dunning defcription 4)f the Garden of Julie, JVAMW/fir/tfe/^, 4 /or- 
//>• Lett. lub. lo confequenoe of porfaing faia idea» no birds are introduced into Al- 

cCAVDBB.'8 Menagerie, butiuch as are either domefticated, or chufe to vi£t it for the 
fecurity and food they find there. If any of my more delicate readers wifli to have theira 

Jlocked with rarer kind of fowb, they mufrinveBt a pidlarefquc Bird-cage for themfehrcs* 
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To all his Lawns are pervious ; oft himfelf 

With courteous greeting will the critic hail. 

And join him in the circuit. Give we here 

(If Candour will with patient ear attend) 

The focial dialogue Alcander held ^yo 

With one, a Youth of mild yet manly mein. 

Who feem'd to tafte the beauties he furvey'd. 
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^* Little, I fear me, will a flranger's eye 
^* Find here to praife, where rich Vitruvian Art 
^ Has reared no temples, no triumphal arcs; 37^ 

'^ Where no RaUadian bridges fpan the flream^ 

But all is homebred Fancy." ** For that caufe,. 

And chiefly that," the poliflx'd Youth reply'd, 
*' I view each part with rapture. Ornament, 
^« When foreign or fantaftic, never charm*d 38:® 

^ My judgment; here I tread on Briti(b ground; 
** With Britifh annals all I view accords. 
*< Some Yorkift, or Lancaftrian Baron bold, 
^' To awe his vaflals, or to ftem his foes, 
** York mafly bulwark built ; on yonder pilcj, ^85 

D 3 " la 
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In ruin beauteous, I diftinftly mark 
^^ The ruthlefs traces of ftern Henry's hand. 



** Yet/' cry'd Alcander, (interrupting mild 
The ftranger's fpeech) " if fo yon antient feat> 
** Pride of my anceftors, had mock'd repair, 390 

^* And by Proportion's Greek or Roman laws 
^ That pile had been rebuilt, thou wouldft not then, 
♦^ I truft, have blam'd, if, there on Doric (hafts 
^* A temple rofc; if fonie tall obeliik 

" O'crtopt yon grove, or bold triumphal arch 395 

•« Ufurpt my Caftlc's ftation." — " Spare mc yet 
*• Yon folemn Ruin,**' the quick youth return'd^ 
*' No mould'ring aqueduct, no yawning crypt 
** Sepulchral, will confok me for its fate/* 

** I mean not that," the Matter of the fceiie 400 

Reply 'd; " tho' claflic rules to modern piles 
** Should give the juft arrangement, (hun we here 
'< By thofe to form our Ruins 5 much we own 
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** They pleafe, when, by Panini'p pencil drawn, 

•* Or darkly grav'd by Piranesi's hand, 

*' And fitly might fomc Tufcan garden grace ; 

'* But Time's ^-Ude mace has here all Roman piles 

" Leveird fo low, that who, on British ground 

** Attempts the taik, builds but a fpl^ndid lye 

^^ Which mocks hiftpric credence. Hence the caufc 

'* Why Saxon piles or Norman here prevail : 

** Form they a rude, 'tis yet an Englifli whole/* 



405 



410 



*' And much I praife thy choice,** the ftranger cry*d ; 
Such chade feledtion (hames the common mode. 
Which, mingling ftrudlares of far diftant times. 
Far diflant regions, here, perchance; erefts 
A fane to Freedom* where her Brutus (lands 
In aft to ftrike the tyrant ; there a Tent> 
With crefcent crown'd, with fcymitars adofn'd. 
Meet for fome Bajazet i northward we turn. 
And lo ! a pigmy Pyramid pretends 
We tread the realms of Pharaoh; quickly thence 
^ Our fouthern ftep prefents us heaps of ilone 
* Ranged in a Druid circle. Thus from ag;^ 
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*' To age, frtim clime to cliiAc inceflant borne, 42 j 

** Imagination flounders headlong on, 

** Till, like fatigu'd VitLARiO *, foon we find 

'' We better like a field." "Nicely thy hand 

*' The childifh larndfcapc touches,'* cries his hoft^ 

" For Fa(h ion eiJ'et is a wayward child ; ^ 430 

^ Yet fure wc might forgive Her faults like thcfc, 

" If but in feparate or in fingle fcenes 

" She thus with Fahcy wanton 'd : Should I lead 

** Thy ftep, my Friend, (for our accordant taftes 

«* Prompt me to give thee that familiar name) 435^ 

" Behind this fcreen of Elm, thou there might'ft find 

" I too had idly play*d the truant's part, 

** And broke the bounds of judgment." " Lead me there,^' 

Briikly the Youth rcturn'd, '^ for having prov'd 

*' Thy Epic Genius here, why not pcrufe 440 

«< Thy lighter Ode or Eclogue ?" Smiling thence 

Al-CANDER led him to the Woodbine bower 

Which laft our Song dcfcrxb'd, who feated there. 

In filent tranfport viewed the lively fcene. 



SeeTope*s Epiflle to lord BorliDgtofi, Ver. tZ. 



^ 



THE ENGLISH GARDEN. ^ 

** I fee/' his hoft refum'd, *' my fportivc art 445 

^* Finds pardon here^ not ev'n yon claffic form, 
** Pouring his liquid treafures from his vafe, 
** Tho' foreign from the foil, provokes thy frown. ♦ 
^' Try we thy candor further : higher art, 
" And more luxurious, haply too more vain, 450 

** Adorns yon fouthern coppice." On they paft 
Thro' a wild thicket, till the perfum'd air 
Gave to another fenfe its prelude rich 
On what the eye fhould feaft. But now the grove 
Expands ; and now the Rofe, the garden's Queen, 455 

Amidft her blooming fubjedts' humbler charms. 
On cv'ry plot her crimfon pomp difplays. 
'* Oh Paradife !" the cnt'ring youth exclaim'd, 
^* Groves whofe rich trees weep odorous gums and balm, 
•** Others whofe fruit, burnifh'd with golden rind, 460 

E ** Hang 

* It is hoped that, from the pofition of this River-God in the menagerie ; from the 
fitaation of the bt^s and vafes in the floiver*garden ; and that of the ftatue in the con- 
fervatory, the reader will deduce the following general precept, '* that all adventitious 
ornaments of fcolpture ought either to be accompanied with a proper back-ground, (as 
the Painters term k) or introduced as a part of architediural fcenery ; and that when, 
on the contrary, they are placed in open lawns or parterres, according to the old mode, 
they become, like Antaeus and Enceladus, mentioned in the beginning of this book, 
mere /care^crowj** 
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^^ Hang amiable^ Hefperian fables true, 

** If true, here only *." Thus, in Milton's phrafe 

Sublime, the youth his admiration pour'd. 

While palling to the dome ; his next (hort ftep 

Unveird the central flatue : ** Heav'ns ! juft Heav'ns,'* 465 

He cry'd, " tis my Nerina/' ** Thine, mad Youth ? 

** Forego the word," Alcander faid, and paus'd; 

His utterance fail'd ; a thoufand cluft'ring thoughts. 

And all of bkckeft omen to his peace, 

Recoird upon his brain, deaden'd all fenfe, 470 

And at the ftatue*s bafe him headlong caft, 

A lifelefs load of being. — Ye, whofc hearts 

Are ready at Humanity's foft call 

To drop the tear, I charge you weep not yet. 

But fearfully fufpend the buriling woe : 475 

Nerina's felf appears; the further ifle 

She, fate-dire<aed, treads. Does (he too faint ? 

Would Heav*n (he could I it were a happy fwoon 

Might foften her fixt form, more rigid now 

Thau 

f S«€ Milton'fl Paiidife Loft, book i¥. ver. 2489 &a 
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Than is her marble femblance. One ftifF hand 480 

Lies leaden on her bread ; the other rais'd 

To heaven, and half-way clench/di iledfaft her eyes. 

Yet viewlefs ; and her lips, which op'd to (hriek. 

Can neither ihriek nor clofe : So might (he ftand 

For ever : He, whofe fight caus'd the dread change, 485 

Tho' now he clafps her in his anxious arms. 

Fails to unbend one finew of her frame ; 

^Tis ice; 'tis fled. But fee, Alcander wakes; 

And waking, as by magic iympathy, 

Nerina whifpers, ** All is well, my friend; 490 

*• 'Twas but a vifion ; I may yet revive 

*i But ftill his arm fupporta me ; aid him, friend, 

*' And bear mc fwiftly to my woodbine bower ; 

'^ For there indeed I wifh to breathe my laiV/' 

So faying, her cold cheek, and parched brow, 495 

Turn'd to a livid palenefs ; her dim eyes 
Sunk in their fbckets ; (harp contradlion preft 
Her temples, ears, and noftrils : figns well known 

E 2 To 
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To thofc that tend the dying, * Both the youths 
Perceived the change ; arid had ftern Death hinifelf 500 

Wav'd his black banner vifual o'er their heads. 
It could not more appall. With trembling ftep, 
. And filent, both convey 'd her to the bower. 



Her languid limbs there decently compos'd^ 
She thus her fpeech refum'd : *' Attend my words 505 

** Brave Cleon ! dear Alcander ! generous Pair: 
'* For both have tender intereft in this heart 
** Which foon (hall beat no more. That I am thine. 
" By a dear Father's juft commands I own, 
** Much honoured Cleon ! take the hand he gave^ 51© 

** And with it, Ob> if I could give my heart, 
*' Thou wert its worthy owner. AH I cany. 
** (And that preferv'd with chafteft fealty) 
** Duteous I give thee, Cleon it is thine 5 
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* Thefe lines are taken from the famous pafiage In Hippocrates in his book of Prog- 
noftics, which has been held fo accurately defcriptive, that dying perfons are, from 
hence, ufually faid to have the /acses Ht'ppocratica. The pafTage is as follows: P)^ 
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Not ev'n this dear prefervcr, e'er could gain 5^15 

More from my foul than Friendflbip — that be his j 
Yet let me own, what, dying, fooths the pang. 
That, had thyfelf and duty ne'er been known, 
** He muft have had my love/' She pau«'d;. and dropt 
A iilent tear; then preft the Stranger's hand 7 ^20- 

Then bow'd her head upon Alcander's breaft,. 
And " blefs them both, kind Heav'n !" fhc pray'd and died. 
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*' And bleft art thou,'' cry'd Cleon, (in a voice 
Struggling with grief for utterance) bleft to die 
** Ere thou:hadft qucftion'd me, and I perforce 525 

** Had told a tale which muft have fent thy foul 
** In horror from thy bofom. Now it leaves 
*^ A fmile of peace upon* thofe pallid lips, 
** That fpeaks its parting happy. Go fair faint ! 
** Go to thy palm- crown'd father ! thron'd in blifs, 530 

** And feated by his fide, thou wilt not now 

Deplore the favage ftr^e that feal'd his doom ; 

Go hymn the Fount of Mercy, who, from ill 
- Educing good, makes ev'ii a death like his, 

E 3. ««A 
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^' A life furcharg*d with tender woes like thine, 535 

** The road to Joy« eternal. Maid, farewell] 

" I leave the cafket that thy virtues held 

** To Him whofe breaft fuftains it ; more bclov'd, 

^* Perhaps more worthy, yet not loving more 

^« Than did thy wretched Cleon/' At the word 540 

He bath'd in tears the hand (he dying gave^ 

Returned it to her fide, and hafty rofe. 

Alcander, flarting from his trance of grief, 

Cry'd ^* ftay^ I charge thee ftay;" " and (hall he ftay/' 

Cleon reply *d, ** whole prefence flabb'd thy peace ? 545 

^^ Hear this before we part : That breathlefs Maid 

** Was daughter to a venerable Sage, 

<< Whom Bofton^ when with peace and fafety bleft^ 

*< In rapture heard pour from his hallo w'd tongue 

^* Religion's pureft diftates. 'Twas my chance^ 550 

^ in early period of our civil broils^ 

** To favehis precious life : And hence the Sire 

** Did to my love his Daughter's charms coniign j 

^ JSut^ till the war Ihould ceaJfej if ever ceafcj 

•^^ Deferred 
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** Dcfcrr'd our nuptials. Whither flic was ffcnt $35 

•^ In fearch of fafcty, well, I truft, thou know'ft j 
'^ He meant to follow ; but thofe ruthlefs flames. 

That fpar*d nor friend nor foe, nor fex nor age. 

Involved the village, where on ficidy couch 

He lay confined, and whither he had fled 560 

♦' Awhile to fojourn. There (I fee thee flxrink) 
•' Was he that gave Nerina being burnt ! 
** Burnt by thy Countrymen ! to Aflies burnt ! 
'^ Fraternal hands and chriftian lit the flame.-* 
*^ Oh thou hafl caufe to fliudder. I meanwhile 5.65 

*' With his brave fon a diflant warfare wag'd ; 
** And him, now I have found the prize I fought, 
^' And finding lofl, I hailen to rejoin ; 
•* Vengeance and glory call me." At the wx>rd. 
Not fiercer does the Tigrefs quit her cave 570 

To feize the hinds that robb'd her of hef young. 
Than he the Bower. ** Stay, I conjure thee, ftay,'* 
Alcander cry'd, but ere the word was fpoke 
Cjleom was feen no mwe,. ^< Then be it fo," 

The 
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The youth continu'd, clafping to his heart 575 

The beauteous corfe, and fmiling as he fpoke, 

(Yet fuch a fmile as far out-forrows tears) 

** Now thou art mine entirely — Now no more 

** Shall Duty dare difturb us — ^Love alone — 

•' But hark ! he comes again-— Away vain fear ! ' 580 

*« 'Twas but the fluttering of thy feather'd floclc. 

^* True to their cuftom'd hour, behold they troop 

** From ifland, grove, and lake. Arife my Love, 

" Extend thy hand — I lift it, but it falls, 

♦* Hence then, fond fools, and pine ! Nerina's hand 585 

** Has loft the power to feed you. Hence and die." 



Thus plaining, to his lips the icy palm 
He lifted, and with ardent paflion kift. 
Then cry'^1 in agony, ^* on this dear hand^ 
^* Once tremblingly alive to Love's foft touch, 590 

^^ I hop'd to feal my faith :" This thought awak'd 
Another fad foliloquy, which they. 
Whoever have lov'd, will from their hearts fupply, 
;And they who have not will but hear and fmile. 

And 
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And let them fmile, but let the fcorners learn 59:5, 

There is a folemn luxury in grief 
Which they ftiall never tafte ; well knowa to thofe,. 
And only thofe, in Solitude's deep gloom 
Who heave the figh fincerely : Fancy there 
Waits the fit moment; and, vi^hen Time has calm'd 600 
The firft overwhelming tempeft of their woe,. 
Piteous ftie fteals upon the mourner's bread 
Her precious balm to flied : Oh, it has power^ 
Has magic power to foften and to footh^. 
Thus duly minifter'd. Alcander felt 60^ 

The charm,- yet not till many a lingering mooa 
Had hung upon her zenith o'er his couch,. 
And heard his midniglit wailings. Does he ftray 
But near the fated temple, or the bower ? 
He feels a chilly monitor within, 6io» 

Who bids him paufe. Does he at diftance view 
His grot? 'tis darkened with Nerina's ftormr 
Ev'n at the blaze of noon- Yet there are walks 
The loA one never tcod, and there are feats 

F Where. 



34 THE ENGLISH GARDEN. 

Where he was never happy by her fide, 615 

And thefe he ftill can figh in. Here at lengthy 

As if by chance, kind Fancy brought her aid. 

When wand'ring Aro' a grove of fable yew, 

Rais'd by his anceftors ; their Sabbath-path 

Led thro' its gloom, what time too dark a flolc 620 

Was o'er Religion's decent features drawn 

By Puritanic zeaL Long had their boughs 

Forgot the fheers 5 the fpire, the holy ground 

They banifli'd by their umbrage. ** What if here," 

Cry'd the fweet Soother, in a whifper foft, 625 

-*' Some open fpace were form'd, where other fliades, 

-** Yet all of folemn fort, Cyprefs and Bay 

^^ Funereal, penfive Birch its languid arms 

"^^ That droops, with waving Willows deem'd to weep, 

f * And fhiv'ring Afpens mixt their varied green ; ^630 

^* What if jron trunk, fliorn of its murky creft, 

** ReveaVd the facred Fane ?" Alcander heard 

The Charmer ; ev'ry accent feem'd his own, 

JSo much they touched his heart's fad unifon^ 
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Yes, yes/' he cry'd, ** Why not behold it all? 635 

** That bough removed (hews me the very vault 
" Where my Nerina fleeps, and where, when Hcav'a 
♦* In pity to my plaint the mandate feals, 
•^ My duft with her's (hall mingle." Now his hinds,. 
Caird to the tafk, their willing axes wield ; 6401 

Joyful to fee, as witlefs of the caufe. 
Their much-lov'd Lord his fylvan arts refume,. 
And next, within the centre of the gloom^ 
A fhed of twiding roots and living mofs> 
With rufhes thatch'd, with wattled oziers lin'd, 641^ 

He bids them raiie * : it feem'd a Hermit's cell i 

F 2. Yet 



* If this building Is found to be m its nght pofition, ftruAurea of die fame kind 
will be thought improperly placed when fituated, as they frequently are, on an em>> 
nence commanding an extenfive profpefl. I have either feen or heard of one of this 
kind, where the builder feemed to be fo much convinced of its incongruity, that ht 
endeavoured to atone for it by the following ingenious motto : 

Defpicere undd queas alios, paifimque videre 
Errare, atque viam palanteis quaerere vitas. Luc. lib. ii. v. 9. 
But it may be faid, that real Hermitages are frequently found on high mountains. Yet 
there the difficulty of accefs give» that idea of retirement, not eafily to be conveyed by 
imitations of them in a garden fcene, without much accompanying (hade and that low**- 
Acfa of iituation^ which occadons a fecluiion from all gay objedls. 
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Yet void of hour-glafs, fcull, and maple dift). 

Its mimic garniture : ALCANDER's.tafte 

Difdains to trick with emblematic toys 

The place where He and Melancholy. mean ^650 

To fix Nerina's buft, her .genuine buft. 

The model of the .marble. There he hides, 

Clofc as a Mifer's gold, the fculptur'd clay 4 

And but at early morn and latefl eve 

Unlocks the fimple (brine, and heaves a fighr; 165$ 

Then does he turn, and thro' the glimmering glade 

Caft a long glance upon her houfe of death ; 

Then views the buft again, and drops a tear. 

Is this idolatry, ye fage ones (ay ? ■ 

Or, if ye doubt, go view the numerous traia C60 

Of poor and fatherlefs his care confoles.; 

The fight will tell thee, he that dries their tears 

Has unfeen angels hov'ring o'er his head, 

W.ho leave their heav'n to fee him flied his owa. 



"Here 
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Here clofc wc, fwcet Simpliciy ! the tale, 665 

And with it let us yield to youthful bards 
That Dorian reed we but awak'd to voice 
When Fancy prompted, and when Leifure fmird 1 
Hopelefs of general praife, and well repaid. 
If they of claffic ear, unpall'd by rhyme, 670 

Whom changeful paufe can pleafe, and numbers free. 
Accept our fong with candour. They perchance, 
Led by the Mufe to folitude and (hade. 
May turn that Art we fing to foo thing ufe. 
At this ill-omen 'd hour, when Rapine rides 675 

In titled triumph ; when Corruption waves 
Her banners broadly in the face of day. 
And (hews th' indignant world the hoft of (laves 
:She turns from Honour's (landard. Patient there» 
Yet not defponding, (hall the fons of Peace 680 

Await the day, when, fmarting with his wrongs. 
Old England's Genius wakes ; when with him wakes 
That plain Integrity, Contempt of gold, 
Difdain of (lav'ry, liberal Awe of rule, 

F 3 Which 
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Which fixt the rights of People, Peers, and Prince, 

And on them founded the majeflic pile 

Of British Freedom; bad fair Albion rife 

The fcourge of tyrants ; fovereign of the feas ^ 

And arbitrcfs of empires. Oh return. 

Ye long-loft train of Virtues ! fwift return 

To fave ('tis Albion prompts your Poet's prayer) 

Her Throne, her Altars, and her laureat Bowers^ 



685 
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THE END. 



GENERAL POSTSCRIPT, 

F.EW Poems, in the courfe of their compofition, have 
been laid afide and rcfumed more cafually, or, in con- 
fequence, publiftied more leifurely, than the foregoing ; on 
which account, while it does not pretend to the Horatian merit 
of a nine*years fcrutiny under the correding hand of its Au- 
thor, it will not thence, he may perhaps hope, be found to 
have that demerit which arifes from ill-connedted parts and 
an indigefted plan. For, as a fcheme was formed for the whole 
four books before even the firft was written ; and as that 
fcheme has (ince been purfued with very little, if any devia-* 
tion, it is prefumed that the three latter books will be found 
flriftly confonant with the general principles advanced in the 
former 5 which, as it contained the principles, and ended 
epifodically with a kind of hiftoric deduAion of the rife and 
progrcfs of the Art, might have been confidercd in the light 
of an entire work, (as the advertifement before it hinted) had 
the fucceeding books been never written. 



However, as the whole defign is at length completed, it 
may not be amifs to give in this place a (hort analyfis of the 

fevcral 
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fevcral books, in their order, to (hew their connexion one: 
with another; and to obviate a few objeftions which have 
been made to certain parts of each, by fome perfons whofe 
opinions I highly refpedl ; objeiftions which I flatter myfelf 
might arife from their having examined thofe pacts feparately,. 
as the feparate publication of the books neceflTarily led them ta 
do ; and which, perhaps, had they feen the whole together^ 
they would not have found of fo much importance* 

I. The firft book, as I have faid, contains the general! 
Principles of the Art, which are (hewn to be no other thatt 
thofe which conflitute Beauty in the fifter art o/ Landfcape: 
Painting ; Beauty which refults from a well-chofen variety o£ 
curves, in contradiftin(flion to that of Architedlure which; 
arifes from a judicious fymmetiy of right lines, and which: 
is there fhewn to have afforded the principle on which that 
formal difpofition of Garden Ground, which our ancefl:ors* 
borrowed from the French and Dutch, proceeded. A principle 
never adopted by Nature herfclf, and therefore conftantly to^ 
be avoided by thofe whofe bufinefs it is to embellifli Nature.. 
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I know of no objection that has been made to any thing 
that I have alTerted on this head^ except to that part in which 
I have exploded Viftas and Avenues^ which^ it has been faid^ 
liave in themfelves a confiderable (hare of intriniic beauty. I 
am myfelf far from denying this ; I only affert that their 
beauty is not pifturefque beauty ; and therefore, that it is to 
be rejedled by thofc who follow pifturefque principles. It is 
.archite(ffcural beauty, and accords only with architeftural 
works. Where the Artifl: follows thofe principles, viftas 
are certainly admiffible; and the French, who have fo long 
followed them, have therefore not improperly (though one 
cannot help fmiling at the title) given us in their Dictionary 
•of Sciences, an article of ArchiteGlure du Jardinage^ But did 
Gafpar Pouflin, or Claude Lorrain, ever copy thefe beauties 
on their canvas ? Or would they have produced a pidturefque 
JtStQ, by their means if they had } I think this iingle con* 
iideration will induce every perfon of common taftc to allow 
that thefe two principles oppofe one another, and that, when- 
,ever they appear together, they offend the eye of the beholder 
by their heterogeneous beauty : If therefore viftas are ever to 
be admitted, or rather to be retained, it is only where they 
form an approach to fome fuperb manfion, fo iituated, that 

G the 
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the principal profpedt and ground allotted to pidurcfque im- 
provement lie entirely on the other fide ; fo much £o, that the 
two different modes of planting can never appear together 
from any given point of view; and this is the utraoft that I 
can concede on this fubjedt. 

II. The pidurefque principle being thus eftablifhed in the 
firft book, as well by proofs of its beauty when followed,, as 
of the deformity which refults from its being deferted, the 
fecond book proceeds to a more practical difeufiion of the 
fubjedt, but confines itfelf to one point only, the difpofition of 
the ground-plan, and, that very material bufinefs immediately 
united with it, the proper difpofition and formation of the 
paths and fences. The neceflity of attending conAantly to the 
curvilinear principle is firft fliewn, not only in the formation 
of the ground-plan, with refpeA to its external boundary, but 
in its internal fwellings and finkings, where all abruptnefs or 
angular appearances are as much to be avoided as in the form 
of the outline that furrounds the whok. 

The pathways or walks are next confidered, and that pecu- 
liar curve recommended for their imitation which is fo fre- 

quently 
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quently found in common roads, foot-paths, &c. and which 
being cafually produced appears to be the general curve of 
nature. 

The reft of the book is employed in minutely defcribing 
the method of making funk fences, and other neceflary divi^ 
iions of the pleafure-ground or lawn from the adjacent field 
or p^k ; a part of the art which is of moft efTential confe^ 
quence, and which is frequently very difficult both to deiign 
aad execute. 



The drynefs of this part of the fubjedt led me to enliven 
the book with a concluding Epifode, and alfo to throw into 
other places of it as much as J could of poetical embelliih-^ 
ment; in one inftance perhaps improperly, becaufe 1 have 
found it has generally been blamed. It is the apoilrophe 
which I have made to the Genius or Mufe of Painting, when 
I am about to teach the he& colour for concealing upright 
fences. It has been faid, *^ Why all this parade about daub* 
ing a rail ?" Now^ though I believe I might defend myfclf by 
the pradtice of my Mafters in Didadtic Poetry, who frequently 
by fuch apoftrophes endeavour to beftow confequence on little 

G 2 matters^ 
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matters, to which they think it necefTary to call the attention, 
yet I rather chufe to give the obJeSion its full force, and pro* 
mife to foften the paiTage in the next edition ; taking leave^- 
however, here to affert in profe that it is highly neccflary to 
obferve the rule in queftion; becaufe if fuch means be not 
taken for concealment, fences of ^tfaat kind create much de-^ 
(brmity in the general fcene, 

IIL The Third Book proceeds to add natural ornament ta 
that ground-plan which the fecond book had afcertained, in^ 
its two capital branches. Wood and Water. 

The formation of the outline and pofition of the latter 
might indeed have been treated in the former book : But zs- 
Water, though the greateft ornament of any rural fcene, ib 
certainly but an ornament, inafmuch as the fcene may exift 
without it; and as there are many beautifully-adorned Places 
where this additional grace cannot be produced, I thought 
proper to confider it only as an adjunct. Somebody has faid 
(perhaps rather quaintly, yet certainly not without good 
meaning) that " water is the eye, and wood the eye-brow of 
nature ;'' and if fo, there is furely no impropriety in treating 

the 
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fhe two features together. Certain it h, that> when united, 
fhey contribute more than any thing elfe to what may be 
eailed Scenical Eitpreflion, without which the pidurefque 
Beauty we treat of lofes much of its value. 

With refjjedt to the judicious arrangement of Wood, conw 
fidered feparately, I treat it under two diftindl heads, that of 
planting it with a view of concealing defeats, and introducing^ 
beauty in dieir place;, and for the purpoit of ornamenting, 
the opener lawns. On the former of thefe I am more diffufe^ 
becaufe it is a fubje£t which admits of precife rules. On the 
ktter, as it is the peculiar province of Tafte^ and depends^ 
chiefly on the eye of the Planter, who muft ncceflarily v^ 
his mode of planting as peculiar (ituations vary, more could 
not be faid with propriety: For, where the only thing need* 
ful is to avoid formality, and to treat Nature (as Mr. Pope 
excellently expreiTes it) 

like a modeft fair. 
Not over drefe, nor leave her wholly bare, 
explicit rules rather tend to miflead than to dired. I have^. 
however, from ver. 209 to ver. 250, ventured to prefcribe a 
few niaterial precepts which are incapable of being mifapplied ; 

G 3 and 
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and if to thefe be added, what I have faid in the firft book 
concerning the falfe tafte of planting diftances, I am in hopes 
I (hall not be thought to have treated this part of my fubjedt 
fuperficially. 

For I would wifli my reader to confider that the Plan of 
(his Poem differs very materially in one refped from that of 
the Gcorgics of Virgil ; and when I /peak merely of PJafi, I 
may hope, without appearing arrogant, to bring them to a 
comparifbn. His four books treat of four diftinA fubjedts ; 
Tillage, Planting, Breeding x)f Cattle, and Bees. He has no 
introductory book which treats of the general Art of Agricul- 
ture : Whereas this Poem, as appears from the analyiis here 
given, employs the firil book entirely on that general fubjedt^ 
of which the three following are to be confidered only as iUu-- 
derations and amplifications : Where therefore that book had 
Xufficiently explained any topic, more could not be added in 
iiny fucceeding one without tautology. And this, I hope, 
will fufficiently obviate the objection which has been made to 
jdiis .part of .the third book. 
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As to the fecond general topic, Water, as 1 have heard n© 
objedtions made to what I have there affcrted, and believe 
every affertion confonant to the general principles of the art, 
I ihall here add nothing. Yet in the little Epifode at the end 
of it, I have been frequently queftioned whom I meant by 
LiGEA; and it has been thought that I ought not to have run 
away with one of Virgil's Sea-Nymphs*,, to tranfport her into 
an Engliih inland fcene» There is fome weight in this objec- 
tion ; and to (hew that I think fo, I will here difcover what 
I have hitherto kept as a fort of fecrct* The lines, whenc 
this Nymph is mentioned, were written in a very retired 
grove belonging to Mr. Frederic Montagu^ who has long 
honoured me with his friendfhip, where a little clear trout* 
ftream (dignified perhaps too much by the name of a Riven) 
gurgles very delicioufly. The name* of this ft«am is the 
Lin, and the fpring itfelf rifes but a little way from his 
plantations "f. I fecm to find myfelf afked here pretty ab- 
ruptly. Why then did you not call your Nymph Lin^ea ? I 

will 

^ DrymoquCy Zanthoqae, Ligtaqvt^ PHyllo^oceque. Geor. iv. vcr. 336) 

t At Papplewicky in Nottlnghamfliire, on the edge of the Fored of Sherwood. Tke 
fLillage itfelf has not been without poetical notice before, Ben Jphnfon having taken- 
fome of his perfina dramatis from it> io his anfinifhed Pailoral Comedy^ called Thai 
&ad Zkttherd. 
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will own the truth. I had refolved, when I firft planned my 
Poem, to bring no inftanccs from any individual fcene : For I 
thought the nature of its compofition^ as it excluded particu- 
lar fatire, would not, with more propriety admit of particular 
panegyric ; and therefore, by a (light alteration in the namc^ 
.and by fome other as flight .deviations from the fccnery, I 
icautioufly maiked the Naiad in queftion. 

I will here give the reader another inftance of fimilar cau- 
tion : Finding, in the fame book, ocqaiion to explode the too 
great fondnefs for exotic plants, I thought that the moft 
poetical way of doing it wasto exhibit an inftance fonoewhat in 
<he fame manner in which Virgil introduces his old Coryciam 
Gardener: But to prevent all pofllble application, as I thought^ 
I laid my fcene on the banks of the remote Swale> where I 
imagined the tafle for exotics had not yet reached, or at leaft 
had not yet been carried to any excefs ; yet I have been fince 
told, that the neighbourhood immediately pointed out a cer- 
tain very worthy Gentleman as the undoubted objedt of my 
Xatire, whofe improvements I had never feen, nor even heard# 
;that, from the inclemency of the climate, his plantations had 
AVi;r fuffered in the way that I have defcribed. I have, there- 
fore^ 
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fore, only to defire that my readers, now pofleffed of one of 
my fecrets, would fubftitute an N for a G where the name 
LiGEA occurs; and that the refpcdlable Gentleman, now 
acquainted with the other, would acquit me of any premedi- 
tated ridicule on his fubjeft. 

IV. Factitious or artificial ornaments, in contradiftindion 
to natural ones lad treated, form the general fubjed: of the 
Fourth Book, and conclude the plan. By thefe is meant 
not only every aid which the art borrows from architecture ; 
but thofe fmaller pieces of feparate fcenery appropriated either 
to ornament or ufe, which do not make a neceiTary part of 
the whole ; and which. If admitted into it, would frequently 
occafion a Uttlenefs ill-fuiting with that unity and fimplicity 
which ihould ever be principally attended to in &n exteniive 
pleafure* ground. 

Though this fubjeft was in itfelf as fufceptible of poetical 
embellifhment as any that preceded it, and much more fo 
than thofe contained in the fecond book ; yet I was appre- 
hcnfive that defcriptivc poetry, however varied, might pall 

H when 
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when continued through' fo long a poem; and therefore^ b^r 
interweaving a tale with the general theme, I have given tha 
whole a narrative^ and in fome places a dramatic caft. The 
idea was new, and I found the execution of it fome what 
difficult : However, if I have fo far fucceeded as to have con** 
veyed, thro' the medium of an interefling ftory, thofe more 
important principles of tafte which this part of ray £ubje<3: re« 
quired, and if thofe rules only are omitted which readily refuli 
from fuch as I have dcfcriptively given ; if the judicious place 
and arrangement of thofe artificial forms, which give the chief 
embellifhment to a finiihed garden- fcene^ be diftindtly noti« 
ced, I am not without hope that this, conclufion will be: 
thought (as Sir Henry Wotton faid of Milton's juvenile Poems^ 
at the end of a miilcellany) to leave the reader in fome fmall 
degree con la bocca doke. 

m 

With rcfpedl to the criticifms, which may be made on this 
laft book, there is one fo likely to come from, certain readers,, 
that I am inclined to anticipate it ; and taking for granted that 
it will be faid to breathe too much of the fpirit of party, ta 
return the following ready anfwer : The word Party ^. whea 

applied 
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applied to thofe men^ who, from private and perfonal motlvesi 
compofe either a majority or minority in a houfe of parliament, 
or to thofe who out of it, on fimilar principles, approve or 
condemn the meafures of any adminiflration, is certainly in 
its place : But in a matter of fuch magnitude as the prefen^ 
American War, in which the deareft interefts of mankind arc 
concerned, the puny term has little or no meaning. If, how- 
ever, it be applied to me on this occaiion, I (hall take it with 
much complacency, confcious that no fentiment appears 
in my Poem which does not prove its author to be of 
THE Pahty of Humanity. 

The whole of the Plan being now explained, I might here 
finifh, did not a general objedtion remain which I have heard 
made to the fpecies of Verfification in which I chofe to com- 
pofe it. I mud, therefore, beg the reader's patience while I 
inform him why I preferred blank verfe to rhyme on this oc- 
cafion. 

When I firft had the fubjeft in contemplation, I found it 
admitted of two very different modes of compofition : One 

H 2 was 
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was that of the regular Dida<5Hc Poem, of which the Georgicf 
of Virgil afford fo perfeft an example ; the other that of the 
preceptive epiftolary effay, the model of which Horace ha» 
given in his Epiftles jiJ Augujium & ad Pi/ones. I balanced 
fometime which of thefe I fhould adopt, for both had their 
peculiar merit. The former opened a more ample field for 
pidturefque defcription and poetical embellifhment ; the latter 
was more calculated to convey exadl precept in concife phrafe*.. • 
The one furni(hed better means of illuftrating myiubje6t> 
and the other of defining it ; the former admitted thofe orna>^ 
ments only which refulted from lively imagery and figurative 
di(ftion, the latter feemed rather to require the feafoning of 
wit and fatire ; this, therefore, appeared bed calculated* to 
cxpofe falfe tafte, and that to elucidate the true. But falfe 
tafte, on this fubjedt, had been fo inimitably ridiculed by 
Mr. Pope, in his Epiftle to Lord Burlington, that it feemed 
to preclude all other authors (at leaft it precluded mc) from 
touching it after him ; and therefore, as he had left much 

unfaid 

• Sec Mr. Pope's account of his Jefign in writing the Effay on Mao, lo which the 
peculiar merit of that way, in which he fo greatly excelled, is moft happily explained. 
He chofe, as he fays, •* Vcrfe, and even Rhyme, for two reafons : Vcrfc, becaufc 
precepts, fo written, drike more ftrongly, and are retained more eafily : Rhyme, be- 
caufe it expreffcs arguments or inflrudions more concifely than even Prof^ icfelf/' 



